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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE’S 


GALLERY OF FAMOUS SPORTSMEN. 





The immense favor which has been bestowed 
upon our “Theatrical Gallery’’ of famous foot- 
light favorites, has demonstrated the popularity 
of this feature of the GAZETTE, and induced the 
management to add a companion feature in giving 
each week the portrait of different men who have 
won fame in the world of sport. 

Every one of the characters selectod will be 
chosen only on their merit, and because of their 
popularity, and the collection will possess a gen- 
uine value to all who take an interest in athletics, 
The many attractive features which now dis- 
tinguish the GAZETTE will be enhanced by the ad- 
dition of this novelty. Every reader who takes an 
interest in sporting matters, will appreciate this 
splendid addition, and should notify his friends 
of the fact. 


NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


OF NEW YORK. 
Is now considered a standard of journalistic ex- 
cellence, everything that appears in its columns 
boing the best attaina) le. 
Back numbers always on hand, and can be ob- 
tained by sending to the office of publication, 


RICHARD K, Fox, Publisher, 
183 William Street, New Yorn. 








Answers to Correspondents, 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for, We also 
desire to obtain the name and address af each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

Puanter, Pinckney, Ark.—Could not find room for 
sketct. Can you obtain photo? 


W.L. B., Van Alstyne, Texas.—A good sketoh, but came 
too late. Will be too old for next issue. 


B. T., Buffalo, N. Y.—The fight will not take place. The 
money has been returned to the principals, You can 
withdraw your wager. 


T. A. R., Cleveland, ©.—You will find the lady's por- 
trait in No. 139. We not know her age. Will take a day 
off and find out—if we can. 


Ben, Buffilo, N, ¥.—He is a native of Manchester, Eng- 
land. Can’t tell whether we will give his portrait or not, 
He is not very prominent as a sport, 


T. Ss. H., Milwaukee, Wis —You should ad‘tress all such 
queries to the Sporting Editor, if you wish them to re- 
ceive proper attention. Look in another column. 


** TRAMP’? ON THE WING.—We are not posted on the laws 
of the different states in regard to cattle of your breed. 
You may run amuck most any time. We hope so. 


J. M. L., Montgomery, Ala.—Will gladly comply with 
your wishes. You should give us the name of the 
* drunken wretch’ so that we might guard against his 
reports. 


A. B., Cincinnati, O.—We have no means of discovering 
the whereabouts of your brother. Have carefully looked 
over the files, and find no account. Write to the sheriff 
of the county.’ 

G. B., Port Townsend, W. T.—Will try and do as you 
say. Could not give the arficle a place in thisissue. If 
you can suggest any way in which you Can benefit your- 
self and us, write. 


J. B. C., New Orleans, La.—Have carefully watched 
your city papers for something wduch would substantiate 
your story, but find nothing. Must have some guarantee 
before we can publish it. 

Pp. Me., Adrian. Mieh.—Anchor right there, if things are 
as you say, and grow up with the country. Be a pioneer, 
and your children’s children will rise up some day and 
call you biessed—or do worse. 


There is little or no doubtin the minds of the 
pudlic that Mrs. Jesse Billings was murdered: 


} that fact was clearly demonstrated on the trial of 


‘her husband for the commission of tine deed, brut 


‘the “intelligent” twelve who sat upon the jury i 


| failed to connect that gentleman with the crime. 
| After undergoing two long public trials Jesse 


| Billings has been declared Innocent. No motive 


| that his wife was murdered. 


| Policeman Smith of Jersey City, was discovered | 
dead in his own bed with some seventeen knife | 


some suspicions of murder. Mrs. Smith and 
Covert D, Bennett, were tried conjointly for the 
crime, but an “intelligent ’’ Jury found them in- 
nocent. 

Mary Stannard was found dead in a field. 
Murder was suspected and so was Rev. Herbert 
Hayden. He has stood trial, and is out on bail, 
the “ intelligent ’’ twelve in his cave having been 
unable to agree. 

Unfortunately, murder trials are no novelty in 
this republic, but their results are anything but 
satisfactory. We do not wish to be understood as 
advocating the conviction of every unfortunate 
devil whom the meshes of circumstantial evidence 
draws into the clutches of the law, but we desire 
to see some greater end attained than the mere 
vindication of a suspected murderer. We advo- 
cate the ceaseless efforts of the officers of the law 
until the guilty party or parties be broughy to 
justice. 

We do not sanction capital punishment.. We 
look upon it as a relic of barbarism that migiut be 
easily ard effectually remedied. But, if the old 
Mosaic law of ‘life for a life’? must be enter- 
tained in this nineteenth century, then let it be 
carried out to the full acceptation of its mean- 
ing. 

The “no motive’”’ plea in murder cages is the 
loophole by which so many murderers Celude 
“blind ’’ justice and escape iznominious deaths. 
If Jesse Billings had ‘‘ no motive”’’ for murdering 
his wife, who did it? Is the grave of Mrs. Billings 
in its muts appeal for vengeance to be unheeded 
by the law which should be its own viadicator ? 
because that same law has declared Jeese Billings 
innocent of his wife’s murder, is justice to halt 
there and allow the foul crimeto go unavenged ? 
No! The Jaw’s vindication is in discovering the 
person who aimed the gun and touched the 
spring that sprung the lock that snapped the cap 
that ignited the powder that fired the ball that 
entered the brain and caused the death of Jesse 
Billings’ wife! 

Avain, if Mrs, Smith and Covert D. Bennett did 
not murder Officer Smith, who did ? Does the state 
of New Jersey incline to make the Smith casc a 
parallel with the famcus Nebraka sheep-stealing 
one, whe rein the jury found thy thief “ not guilty,’”’ 
but warned him not to repeat the offense? It looks 
very much like it, 

The decision inthe Mary Stannard case is yet 
to be reached, and we dismiss it with the romark 
that if Rev. ‘Hayden did not commit the crime with 
which he js charged, it is no less apparent that 
poor, unfortunate Mary Stannard was foully mur- 
dered. The vindication of Hayden will not fasten 
the crime on another until that “other” be caught, 
and it looks as if Judicial minds in Connecticut, as 
well all over thecountry, think the seeking a use- 
less undertaking. 
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HE WILL OBLIGE. 


In pursuance of the GAZETTE’s policy to keep 
well ahead on the track of improvement and pro- 
greas, theo management has added another mem- 
ber to its staff, who, though the last, is decidedly 
not the least, We refer to Mr. W. E. Harding, one 
of the oldest and most reliable sporting editers in 
America. His reputation in this line of journal- 
ism is too well known throughout the country to 
need any extanded comment or eulogy from us, 
From his boyhood up he has been identified with 
atbletics, both as a professional participator and 
journalist, and is a perfect encyclopedia in all 
that pertains to sporting matterx. He has wor. re- 
nown as a pedestrian, having held the position of 
fifty-mile champion of America, and has been 
identified with all the most notable sporting 
events of the past few years in sume capacity or 
other, an experience which well qualifies him to 
deal intelligently with sport. Some of the leading 
journals of America employ his services, and the 
GaZETTE takes especial pride in placing him upon 
its staff. His first contribution will be found on 
another page, entitled ‘“‘A History of the Prize 
Ring,”’ which he will continue from weck to week 
down io the present time. Our readers can rely 
upon a ireat, and will find in this “ history’’ the 
most authentic record of the prize ring that has 
been written. Mr. Harding’s portrait and life-will 
appear in next week’s numbey, and we will leave 
our readers to judge from his own record of his 
ability to manage the sporting department of the 
GAZETTE. 





“GUILTY, BUT DONT DO IT AGATNE 


_ could be ettributed to him; stil, the fact remains | 
; motion to devise some means to beguile the monoto- | 
| Scattering a Shower of Blood and Flesh 


wSunds on his budy, and the public entertained | 


ure to a Staid Old Couple—How the 


Subscriber. 


Subsect of Mlustration. | 


A few weeks ago two bright tads of this city went 


on 4 Visit to their old grandmother near Portland, | 
The prosy tum-drum life of the tarm svon | 


Maine. 
became unendurable, and their brains were set iu 
iny. When the average New York Jad gets up a cau- 
' cus to make things lively, heis pretty sure to “‘ raise 
Both of the boys became a terror to the 
cata and dogs of the neighborhood. Having exiled 
these members of the brute family they next turned 
their wits to the task of upsetting the equanimity of 
the household. The old folks were made the victims 
‘of many practical jokes, and they began to look for- 
ward with pleasure to the hour of the boys’ return 
home. 

But the boys had struck a mine of fun which they 
were bound to work for all it was worth, and were in 
no hurry to gratify the old people’a desires. There is 
no trouble out of which some good does not come, 
and this proved the case in the old homestead. The 
day for the publication of the old lady’s favorite re- 
ligious weekly arrived, and she sent the boys off to 
the post-office for the mail. Here was a chance fora 
joke, which, though very practical, was, to the boys, a 
very sensible one. Why not substitute a paper with 
some life and enterprise in it, for the dry, half dead 
and alive sheet which her ignorance of anything 
better led her to read. They felt that it was their duty 
to brush away the antedeluvian notions which im- 
bued her, and in their stead inculcate the spirit and 
snap of the present. Accordingly they slipped the 
aforesaid prosy sheet from the wrapper and put in its 
place the recognized journal of all that is bright, 
lively and enterprising. (Modesty and a high esti- 
mate of the intelligent reader’s perceptive faculties 
pr2vents us from mentioning the paper’s name.— See 
JSirst pag?.) 

They brought it home, and placed themselves in 
ambush to take notes and study effects. Adjusting 
her spectacles, the venerable dame settled into her 
favorite rocking chair with glowing visions of some- 
thing really good in store for her. And she was not 
to be disappointed—thanks to her good little grand- 
sons from New York. Tearing the wrapper off, she 
glanced at the first page—and was astonished, nay, 
delighted. Here was a revelation, something new. 
Old memories of her girlhood were resurrected from 
the grave of the past. She could see mirrored in its 
pages the images of things as they use to be in the 
olden time, and the recollections infused into her the 
life and mettle of her youth. She was too full for 
utterance, so to speak, and she made up for lack of 
verbal expressions of delight by alittle terpsichorean 
exercise. 

Grandfather, from his quiet corner, looked up at 
the rumpus she was creating, and for the moment 
was taken aba:k by the antics of his venerable spouse, 
and was mystified as to whether she had been struck 
by the “‘ power ”’ or gone crazy. He had seen her do 
the “fling ’’ in the days when they were courting 
and going to “‘ husking-bees;’’ but, to come any such 
capers now, was past hiscomprebension. He resolved 
himself into an investigating committee at once, 
solved the mystery, took a look at it himself, and—the 
following Jetter explains itself: 

PUBLISHER NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, of New 
York:—Your valunble and excellent paper has come 
under my notice accidentally for the first time. My 
wife and I are so delighted with it that you may place 
me on your list as a subscriber. I wouldn’t be with- 
out it. Yours truly, 

JOSHUA LIVEMAN. 

Verily, fellow citizens, ‘‘ one touch of nature makes 
the whole world kin’’—~and unanimous on one 
point. 


; a racket.”’ 


ae 
> 





~~ 
> 


ILLICIT LOVE 


Terminates in a Public Scandal, at Erie, 
Pennsylvania. 


Erte, May 23.~ The illicit love of a highly respecta- 
ble young man and woman of this city has not only 
brought exposure and disgrace upon themselves and 
excellent families, but has subjected the girl to an 
official examination for suspected infanticide. The 
young lady, who is not yet eighteen, is accounted an 
exceedingly handsome and intelligent girl, and re. 
sides with her aunt, who keeps a gocd boarding- 
house. Among the boarders is a young man, most 
respectably connected, who has been paying his ad- 
dresses to her for some time. No one suspected his 
conduct to be other than strictly honorable, or that 
the girl was one of those who love not wisely but too 
well. 

It now appears that less than a year ago the young 
lady was betrayed. Her fall from virtue was succeed- 
ed by the knowledge that she could not hope to con- 
ceal her disgrace beyond a few months, and it preyed 
heavily upon her mind. She did, however, manage 
to conceal her condition from all eyes but her 
mother’s. 

On Saturday one of the boarders went to the water- 
closet and found it locked. He heard a noise inside 
as of a smothered infant wail, and, after waiting some 
time, reported the circumstance to the family. The 
door was broken open and the young girl discovered 
stretched on the floor in a faint, and surrounded by 
indications of child delivery. A pitiful little cry from 
below caused the astonished searchers to look into 
the sewer, and there, struggling and panting for 
breath, they saw the new-born babe. The girl was 
carried into the house. The woodwork of the closet 
was chopped away and the infant rescued from its 
fearful situation. 

Among those who were attracted to the spot was 








REVIVING OLD RECOLLECTIONS. | the young girl’s lover and betrayer. Upon seeing him 
; the ruined girl’s mother pointed to her tainting daugh 


A Joke that Proved a Bonanza of Pleas- ; 


ter,aud from her to the soil-begrimed bit of humanity 
and said,‘ Is not this your child ?” The young nan con- 


f ; : fessed to the paternity immediately, and offered thi 
Finest Paper in the World got a New: only seperation 18 hie power. 


The ebild died Satur- 
day night, and, rumors of foul play being circulated, 
the coroner investigated. He exunerates the virl trom 
any deliberate attempt to murdc-r her child, and 
thiuks the fall down the sewer was accidental. 


+oo-—— 


A FEARFUL ‘ BUST.” 


—A Singular Sliver—What Struck the 
Dog. 


{Correspondence of PoLIce GAZETTE. } 

Fort MEADE, D. T., May 19.—Go toa new country 
to see strange things, is an old but true saying. On 
Tuesday, May 11th, all Deadwood was startled near 
noon, by a terrific explosion, which shook all the 
houses and people in it. The cause was found to be 
three miles distant where an explosion of 100 pounds 
of Hercules powder had taken place in the blacksmith 
shop of the High Lode Mine, situated in Shoemaker 
Gulch, blowing three men to atoms. All day men 
searched for little bits of flesh of the three unfortu-. 
nates, who Ly their carelessness paid a fearful pen- 
alty. Allover the mountain side, so far as a mile 
away from the scene of the disaster, in mangled little 
masses, was strewn their flesh, here the top ofa 
skull, there a clot of brains all dusty and covered 
with the needle-shaped leaves of the pine. All that 
was found of one poor fellow would go into a gallon 
cup. 

The three victims were Samuel Kimball, foreman of 
the mine, Al. Trudall and Joe Gillmore. Now comes 
the strangest part of this horrible story, which is, 
strange, to say the least. 

Six days after this a party of hunters were out 
near Spring Valley ranch, east of Bear Butte, where. 
they came across a cur dog that had been wounded in 
some manner. One of the party, riding closely, ob-. 
served the ragged end of a bone protruding from the. 
skin of his-back over his hind quarters. Supposing 
that the dog had lain down upon some bones that lay: 
so thickly upon the prairie, he thought he wauld ex- 
tract it and relieve the animal of its pain. Dismount- 
ing, he caught the dog, and with some difficulty drew 
out the bone of a human finger. It is supposed that 
the dog was near when the explosion took place, and 
that this fragment ot flesh struck him with particles. 
of dirt. 
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Diabolical Double Murder. 





Ottawa, Ont., May 22.—Felix Raicot and Cyrus 
Greenover, two lumbermen, met with an accident in 
a log jam near here. Raicot’s legs were cut off and 
Greenover badly hurt. Before dying Raicot made a 
confession of the horrible murder of Antoine Brisbois 
and Patrick Eennessy. The tragedy had resulted over 
@ game of cards. Hennessy was shot and Brisbois 
butchered with an ax. Raicot and Greenover, to di- 
vert suspicion, filled the stomach, intestines and 
ymouth of Hennessy with coal oil, saturated bis cloth- 
ing with the same liquid from a large can kept in the 
store and then burned it. A magistrate was sent for 
to take deposition to the above effect, but while the 
messenger was gone Greenover, who f2igned uncon- 
sciousness while Raicot was telling about the crime 
crawled from his bed on the floor in the absence of 
all the men, and tore the bandages from the stuicps 
of Raicot’s legs and returned to his bed, where he 
was found in a deathly swoon by the returning lum. 
bermen, who were acting as nurses, while Raicot was 
just breathing his last from loss of blood. Some of 
the stolen property has been found at the point in- 
dicated by the half-breed, and if Greenover, who is an 
old penitentiary bird, recovers to stand hanging, the 
lumbermen will see that he gets it. 
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Mr. Shuck’s Little Game. 
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[With Portrait. ] 
The latest attempt to defraud an insurance compa- 


‘ny by simulating suicide is reported from Greasy 


Ridge, Ohio. It seems that William Shuck, a farmer 
and horse-trader had had his lite insured for $4.000, 
and the report was circulated that he had been 
drowned while crossing a river. Doubts were ex- 
rressed as to the truth. of this report, and Marshall 
S. A. Donnella set about the solution of the mystery. 
Mr. Donnella is an officer, who, if he once makes up 
his mind to ferret a matter to the bottom, never lets 
up so long as there is anything to be found out. His 
efforts in the present case proved successful. The 
wily Shuck was traced from place to place as re- 
lentlessly as death, and was at last discovered in 
Pike County, Ohio, alive and kicking. He was taken 
into custody and will probably rest from his fraudu- 
lent schemes in some quiet place of confinement for 
@ Beason. 
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The ‘Horrid Man.” 


(Subject of Illustration. 1 
A womar’s Suffrage Convention was recently held 
in a western town not far from Milwaukee. and en- 
terprises of great pith and moment were wrestled 
with. Of course, the enterprising reporter was 00 
hand, and by some means, known only to news 
paper men, managed to secrete himself where h: 


|. could hear all that transpired. He was discovered. 


and a vote was taken whether he should be allowed 
to stay or be “‘bounced.’’ The latter decision w2- 
reached by a large majority, and the man of lette'- 
was bounced—at the end of the pedal extremity « 
the chairwoman. He thinks that they should be a! 
lowed to vote, and would be if their propelling pow: 
was taken into consideration. 
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A MEAPYEAR BALL 


At Which the Ladies Paid Particular 
Attention to Their Escorts— 
One in Particular, 


AND HER HUSBAND WAS AT HOME. 


A Billing and Cooing Entertainment 
That was Interrupted by the 
Appearance of a Better 

Half. : 


FROM GAY TO GRAVE.- 





GreEaT BEND, Kan., May 23.—This city is the seat of 
a first-class sensation as a result of leap year and the 
privileges it accords to the fairer sex. All the actors 
in the drama are highly connected, and moved in the 
upper circles of society. In view of the delicate feel- 
ings which always pervade this rank, I refrain from 
mentioning names. 

At the New Year’s ball of 1880, in this place, many 
of the attending ladies asserted their legitimate right 
of taking some one else’s husband or lover. Moved 
by timidity, or fear of public expression, a few seek- 
ing decrepit specimens of the genus homo, or some 
flaxen-haired, bashful youth, while others, following 
the dictates of their hearts, sought the company of 
the cavalier of their choice. Among the latter class 
was Mrs. S—, a petite and charming little lady, with 
raven locks and luminous dark orbs. At the same 
hotel where Mr. and Mrs. S—— boarded there lounged 
in and out daily a jeweler by profession and a jewel 
in character, a gentleman of fine physique and noble 
bearing, but somewhat spiritual in his nature. To 
this gay Lothario Mrs. S—— tendered her protecting 
care on New Year’s evening. To him she paid most 
devout attention; into his ear alone she poured those 
tender compliments which for the time it was her 
prerogative to utter. He, with a heart peculiarly 
susceptible to winsome feminine ways, in a measure 
yielded to her graces. At subsequent seances, how- 
ever, he recently asserted, he strove to resiet her in- 
fluenc:s; but methinks it was like Cesar in oft re- 
jecting the crown, “ each time 

MORE GENTLY THAN BEFORE.” 

Mr. S———,, a staid man of business, spent all his 
hours at the office, allowing his wife free use of 
money to enhance her charms, and ample time to ex- 
ert them. Thus to the jeweler and his inamorata all 
went merry as a marriage bell. Each gifted «ith 
rare musical skill, they brought into requisition this 
talent to express that depth of feeling whose lan- 
guage exists only in music. They daily caroled and 
trilled their sentiment in song, entirely forgetting 
that, broad as the continents are, they have their 
boundaries; wide though the oceans, the shores bid 
their waters go thus far and no farther; and that in 
everything else the same principle of boundaries 
must be recognized—the tender sentiment being no 
exception tothe rule of limit. Wedded hearts should 
learn that the broadest investment it admits of, to 
pay adividend of happiness, must be within the sa- 
cred circle of home. To overstep this limit will en- 
tail a misery to which the tortures of the inquisition 
and the thumbscrew can bear no parallel. 

When judgment is once dethroned to admit a for- 
bidden or stolen pleasure, that pleasure is not likely 
to abdicate again in favor of judgment. Thus it 
proved in the case of these two souls; once embarked 
upon the sea of a fascinating flirtation, they soon 
drifted into the deep waters of ardent affection. 
The hours of monotony which necessarily separated 
them were broken by the interchar ge of touching 
billets-doux. Finally the husband seemed to view 
them suspiciously, and it was thought prudent to 
adopt a method of strictly close communion, admit- 
ting only those who were partakere in their faith. 
Consequently two communications alone resorted to 
their trysting-place. The ruse seemed to work ad- 
mirably. Mr. S—— pursued the even tenor of his 
way, apparently, with restored confidence. At pri. 
vate interviews, however, when there was no eye to 
pity and no hand to save, he was secreted near, a 
quiet looker-on taking notes for a future de- 
nouement. 

A few evenings since, when Mr. S. was supposed to 
be safely under the royal arch of a secret brother- 
hood, 

THE LOVERS HIED AWAY 
to a rendezvous in the court-house park to make ob- 
servations on the weather. Scarcely had the meeting 
convened before a storm broke over them, which the 
state of the atmosphere and marshaling of the clouds 
had in no wise indicated. Before them stood the irate 
husband, revolver in hand, with deadly aim at the 
heart of his rival. In an instant the paramour had 
produced a revolver, the two men glaring fiercely at 
each other, each insisting upon the other journeying 
to Hades, and each unwilling to go without the com- 
pany of the other. Influenced by these peculiar cir- 
cumstances, at last their knives were sheathed with 
untarnished blades; the revolvers incased, not a cart- 
ridge being disturbed, and they left the ground where 
no drop of gore rested. Citizens were rejoiced that 
there was no occasion for a coroner’s inquest. In the 


lueantime the lady, who had given one prolonged | 


courtship. The result was that henceforth different 
inirrors were to reflect their countenances, and differ- 
eut sets of brushes to be used in the completion of 
their morning toilet. 

A few days passed and Mr. S—— again sought his 
wite with a dejected, downcast air, and assured her 
that the life they had entered upon was going to be 
a sorrowful one to him, and in consideration of this, 
and their only child, a bright, three-year-old little 
girl, he would condone her offense ani receive her to 
his heart again. She gladly acceded to the proposi- 
tion. Then in an artless manner he informed ter it 
would be difficult for them to forget the past, sur- 
rounded by old associations, and he thought it ad- 
visable to 

CLOSE OUT HIS BUSINESS, 

and they would go to some place where their history 
was not known and begin life anew. To this, also, 
Mrs. S—— gladly acquiesced. As Mr. S—— was 
quitting the room, he remarked that his partners and 
two or three relatives would buy his property inter- 
ests and let him away free; that a notary public 
would be around presently with papers for her to. 
sign. Accordingly, when a long list of deeds was 
presented, she readily affixed her signature. 

The following day S—— drove around, saying he 
was going to an adjoining town on business, and he 
would take the little girl for a ride. The mother 
dressed the child and kissed her good-by, little 
dreaming it was a final parting. Fatherand child did 
not return at evening, but supposing business de- 
tained, Mrs. S—— was in no wise uneasy. On the 
following day parties received a telegram saying S—— 
was safely out of the state. When the news was 
broken to the unsuspecting wife, she fell to the floor 
in an unconscious condition. Lawyers, detectives 
and the divorce court are to evolve further particu- 
lars. 

** We know not what a day may bring forth.” The 
short space of one week saw the gay little lady go 
forth to meet her lover; then an awakening to find 
herself bereft of husband, and the mother’s heart torn 
and bleeding at the loss ot ber child, lying alone in 
her darkened chamber deserted by all. Husband, 
child, friends and wealth all gone; suffering a depth 
of anguish for which there is no standard of measure. 
ment. Truly, ‘‘the apples of Sodom are but ashes to 
the taste.” 
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KINSELLA’S MARRIAGE. 


Wedding the Divorced wife Of a Politi- 
cian—A Mixed Up case. 





Thomas Kinsella of Brooklyn was married a few 
days since by the Rev. Dr. Rankin in Washington, D. 
C., to Emeline Van Siclen, the divorced wife of 
School Superintendent Thomas Field of Brooklyr, 
The ceremony took place in Dr. Rankin’s residence. 
It is said that Mr. Kinsella was recently divorced 
trom his wife, the divorce being obtained in some 
other State that New York. Emeline Van Siclen, Mr. 
Field’s divorced wife, has been living with relatives 
in a retired manner in the northwestern part of 
Washington. Mr. Kinsella has visited Washington 
several times during the past winter and spring, re. 
maining three and four days. The relations of Mr. 
Kinsella and Mrs. Field some years ago madea scandal! 
in Brooklyn, and led to Mr. Field’s obtained an ab- 
solute divorce. Mr. Field aleo sued Mr. Kinsella for 
damages for criminal conversation, and obtained $16,- 
000 damages, which he turned over to three trustees, 
directing that it be paid to his divorced wife in small 
yearly installments. 

Emelina Van Siclen was a school teacher in Brook- 
lyn when she married Mr. Field, who was consider. 
ably her senior. For a time they lived happily. 
Then Mr. Kinsella became a frequent visitor to the 
house, and one day Mr. Field found acertain letter 
in his wife’s trunk that led him to order Mr. Kinsella 
to keep away from his house. After that, it is alleged, 
Mr. Kinsella frequently took Mrs. Fields riding to 
Coney Island, and on one of their trips Mr. Field 
discovered them together and a scene ensued. The 
scandal then became public. Soon after Mr. Field 
obtained his divorce. After that, it ie said, Mr. Kin- 
sella resumed his relations with the divorced wife. 
Mrs. Kinsella, it is said, hus for some time past been 
in ill health, caused by her worry over her husband’s 
conduct. 

The marriage notice, as printed in the Washington 
Star, read as follows : 


Kinsella-Van Siclen.—On Wednesday, May 19, 1880, 
by Rev. Dr. Rankin Hon. Thomas Kinsella of 
Brooklyn, N. Y., to Mrs. Emeline Van Siclen, nee 
Field, of this city. 
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Favorites of the Footlights, 








{With Portrait. | 

We present this week the portrait of Miss Maud 
Forrester, one of the most notable actresses in our 
gallery of ‘‘ Footlight Favorites.”” Miss Forrester is, 
without doubt, one of the handsomest artistes that 
the mothercountry has furnished the American stage. 
But it is not on this attainment that she has won the 
world-wide reputation which she now enjoys. Far 
from it. She is a natural born actress, and brings to 
the delineation of every character she impersonates 
the impress of genius and that rare quality of nature 
wh'ch stamps everything she does with the trutbful- 
ness of life. She has been playing at the Windsor 
Theatre, in this city, to crowded houses, in the charac- 
ter of Mazeppa, and her performance of Byron’s hero- 
ine won the admiration of the town, and forced the 
critics to acknowledge her the peer of any actress 
who has ever assumed the character—the famous 
Menken not excepted. Miss Forrester is sure of a 
hearty welcome in whatever city she may appear, 
and our thousands of readers should not fail to he 
among the number who bear witness to her wonder- 





A HARD CROWD. 
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One as Deep in the Mud as the Other 
Is in the Mire—Why They did Not 
Get a Divorce. 





A spicy and salacious divorce suit was dispoged of 
by the Supreme Court, at Buffalo, N. Y., the other 
day. It was an unusual case, one in which a defense 
was made and the court sustained the referee’s de- 
cision that no divorce be granted on account of adul- 
tery on the part of both parties to the suit. A private 
detective, Lucas Hager, figures in it in an unenviable 
light. The story is as follows: In 1870 Gavin Bell, 
holding an important place with the American Ex- 
press Company at Buffalo, married Sara Jane Belland 
they dwelt in connubial bliss for seven years, when 
they separated. A couple of months ago Bell sued 
his wife for divorce on the ground of adultery with 
men who ought to have known better, one of them 
the Lucas Hager, above mentioned, and who formerly 
was attached to the Buffalo police force. Hager, for 
prudent reasons, assumed the alias of Perkins, and 
had no difficulty in walking into Sara's affections to 
the extent of—well, he swore that he had occupied 
the same room with her in an _ unlawful 
manner; that she went to Toronto with him, when 
the unlawful interviews recurred. The plaintiff, 
Gavin, also averred on oath that Sara did not obtain 
a divorce from her first husband, and he was still 
alive. This Sara proved to be false, and retorted that 
Gavin used to keep a house of ill-fame in Canada. 
She alsv claimed that Bell had sustained uncalledfor 
relations witha hitherto virtuous woman and a 
nymph du pave, one Louie Jenerich,-who hangs forth 
at a very depraved place. One of these voluptuous 
females sat on the plaintiff's lap in public, caressed 
him affectionately and sustained very familiar rela- 
tions with him. One of these very proper maidens, 
who has since married a railroad and began matronly 
cares, swore that it was not true, but the other openly 
boasted of her conquest, and said, ‘‘she would do so 
again.’’ George Gorham, Esq., was the referee who 
listened to all the affair brought out. He reported 
to the court that both parties were guilty of crim con, 
and neither could in law apply for a divorce. The 
referee said indirectly to the GazETTE’s informant: 
«It was proved to me that both parties were guilty 
of adultery, and that plaintiff procured evidence, 
especially that of the Detective Hager, through the 
plaintiff's connivance and conspiracy. I am of the 
opinion that the affair is one calculated to put all 
concerned in bad odor before the public.”’ The case 
was argued in court and Judge Smith, after a week’s 
deliberation, sustained the referee. The attorneys, 
Josiah Cook and J. H. Kennedy, and Referee Gorham, 
have steadfastly refused to give the detailg to the re- 
porters, and the GazETTE’s informant only got his in- 
formation through an innocent “‘’prentice to an at- 
torney’s firm.” The details altogether are unfit for 
publication. 

Mary Shoop, who has attained some renown as a 
female detective, went to board with Mrs Bell after 
the separation and introduced Hager, alias Perkins, 
and they altogether, with Mrs. Shoop’s male com- 
paion, made pleasant trips into thecountry, stopping 
over night at taverns. O’Grady, an express employe, 
swore Hager roomed with her, Bell and the 
Shoop-ing detective did the same. Now for the de- 
fense: Nellie Williams, the married maiden, swore 
that “she didn’t,”’ but Lou Jenerich brazenly boasted 
of her lustful achievement. 

A spicy scene occurrec between Mrs. Bell and Jene- 
rich. Said the former : 

‘‘ Why did you take my husband away from me?” 

“You fool, you don’t deserve a husband. I’ve got 
him, and by G—d I’m going to keep him.”’ 

“Why ?’’ gasped Mrs. Bell. 

‘Yes, and here are these gold ear-rings and this gold 
pin, and I’ve got lots of more thing# up-stairs he gave 
me, and he’s coming here to-night to stay all night 
and ty G—d you can’t stop him, and if you 
try to I’ll wallop you within an inch of your worth- 
less life. Now git out of here and don’t show your 
face again. Git!’’ 

Mrs. Bell is about thirty-five, of luscious build and 
a very attractive brunette. The Williams girl is 
a lovely and seductive blonde. In the languzge of 
the pcet, ‘she is a daisy.”” She has large, saucy blue 
eyes, and a wealth of golden hair, and wears a smile 
that is too roguish and rougey for anything. Jene- 
rich, an unpleasant contrast, is large, powerful and 
ebese, and a blonde. One of those women, to quote 
scripture, “‘ whose steps take hold ot hell,’’ and do 
many other remarkable things. 
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Soclety News. 








[Subject of Mlustration. } 

With the advent of the heated term the exit from 
the city to the watering places commences. Every- 
body who caz scrape together enough lucre to hire a 
cottage feels bound by the dictates of fashion to do 
so, even if the venture costs them a winter of discon- 
tent and deprivation. To those who are not blessed 
with credit or money, the “‘ proper capah ”’ is to pull 
down the front blinds, close the lieavy doors, and, hire 
a domestic who can fib like a dry goods clerk, while 
the family are sitting by the back windows, enjoying 
the garbage-laden air. She answers the bell, and fresh 
from Barney’s arms, tells the caller unblushiugly that 
the family are at Saratoga, Long Branch, etc. Such 
a domestic is a jewel—as jewels go. But Papa Mc- 
Flimsy has struck a “‘ lead’ and made a stake, and, 
of course, himself and family must air their finery 
among the swells, and Mama McFlimsy, bless her 
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“ream to regain her composure, hastily repaired to | ful power. Itis her intention to star throughout | heart, must cement her hold on society by putting 

the quiet of her room, where, shortly after, the hus- | the country, and she will, no doubt, meet with the | dear Flora in the matrimonial market, and effecting 
ad , “9 

band joined her, and held a conference which differed | same hearty reception that has been accorded her in|a desirable alliance. For this purpose dry goods 
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*-mewhat in attitude and language from the days ot 


' the metropolir. 





stores are ransacked, dresamakers roade happy, and 
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witht pondrous trunks, which iv Flora’s fancy, are 
transported to the place of her destiny by cunning 
Cupids, they sail away to conquer and be conquered. 
The matrimonial hook is baited with all the display 
and ostentation common to people with more money 
than brains, and the result is generally a “catch” in 
the shape of some dashing Adonis, whose possessions 
in Russia and France are as mythical as his pedigree 
and aristocratic name. Marriage crowns the season, 
and—you know the rest. He is a humbug, and when 
two of his kind meet he generally “gathers in the 
pile,” and the dashing Flora is left in the lurch. The 
whole family might better have played the “ back 
window ” dodge. Don’t you think so? 
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SENSATIONAL STORIES. 


Developed by an Alleged Attempt at 
Burglary—A Cleveland Boarding-House 
Landlady, a Male Boarder and a Colored 
Lecturer the Principals. 








CLEVELAND, O., May 22.—The sensation to-day is the 
arrest, on a charge of burglary, of Paul Gaston, a 
colored lecturer, and a man who recently was promi- 
nently identified with the interesta of the greevback 
party here. The arrest was made by detectives, who 
entered Gaston’s room early this morning and cone 
ducted him to the Central Station, where he is now 
confined. Mrs. Lucy Westcott, a white woman, who 
keeps a boarding house, and a boarder named Benty, 
at 49 Hamilton street, are the complainants in this 
case, 

In an interview with the prisoner in his cell to- 
night he claimed that the woman Westcott, who is a 
widow, waa at the bottom of the affair. Two years 
ago, when she was living on Parkman street, and in 
poor circumstances, he became acquainted with her, 
moved her household goods at his own expense to 
where she now resides, and set her up in boarding- 
house keeping, supplying her with numerous goods, 
now in her possession. He says Benty finally went 
there to board, and when he (Gaston) saw him hang. 
ing around Mra. W.’s skirts n 

HE GOT JEALOUS, 

and inquired of the woman what he was “hanging 
around for?’ Not getting any satisfactory answer, 
he became incensed, and two weeks ago to-day, went 
to the house for the purpose of taking away his 
things. He says he was shown to the parlor, where 
be wa ted for half an hour before she put in an ap- 
pearance, and when she did present herself it was in 
undress attire. Gaston here makes charges with 
which more proof than his word is essential tc their 
publication. He left the house without listening to 
her explanation, buf returned in half an hour, and 
while he was ripping up a bed-tick that belonged to 
him she came and clung to his knees and asked him 
not to expose her ‘‘for God’s and her children’s sake.’* 
So far asthe burglary is concerned he denies the 
charge indignantly, and claims that it is the work of 
Benty and the woman, whose secret he alone pos- 
sessed. 

Notwithstanding his denial, a broken window pane 
covered with blood was brought to the station as 
evidence, together with a half-bushel basket, a bloody 
straw hat, a sharpened knife with a blade ten inches 
long, and what is purported to be a mask, but which 
looked more like a calico night-cap, which articles 
were found near by the burglarized house, and were 
identified by the janitor of the building in which 
Gaston roomed as being the property of Gaston. No 
marks or scratches were discoverable on Gaston’s 
arms or body which indicated that he had been 
cut by ; 

JUMPING THROUGH A WINDOW. 

As for Mrs. Wescott, she stoutly denies that Gaston 
ever saw Benty in her room, or that he ever performed 
toward her the duties ofa husband. As to the bur- 
glary, she says that she awoke, and entering in the 
side room saw Gaston half way in at the window, and 
that the minute he saw her he jumped for her and 
caught hold of her; she screamed and he left, 

Benty makes the following statement: “I do: not 
believe Gaston was entering the house for burglarious 
purposes, but for far worse. The knife found was a 
most ugly weapon, with a ten-inch blade. It had re- 
cently been sharpened until it was as sharp as a razor. 
I think it dropped {rom his pocket as he was forcing 
the entrance of the window. When Mrs. Wescott 
heard him at the window and felt the wind blowing 
in, she got up. Then going intothe sitting-room, as 
she approached the open window, Gaston jumped 
from a crouching position in it and grabbed her, 
when she gave a scream. He then let go of her, and 
felt in his pockets as if for a knife. Not finding it, he 
rushed to the kitchen door and she to the hall door. 
She called out ‘ Murder ?’ and Gaston failed to get out 
the kitchen way and came rushing back into the din- 
ing-room. Mrs. Wescott pulled the hall door after 
her, and Gaston tried to open it, but failing, and, 
hearing footsteps coming down the stairs, turned to 
the window he entered. The sash had fallen down as 
he entered, and he, not having time to raise it, dashed 
through the window head first, 

CUTTING HIS HEAD 
and spattering blood on the windows and the lace 
curtains. I then went after the policeman. When I 
returned Mrs. W. said it was Gaston.” : 

Gaston acted strangely while talking to the re- 
porter to-day, giving waight to the opinion that he is 
crazy. There are those who think he fancied that he 
had been greviously wronged by Mrs. Wescott, and in 
a fit of temporory insanity sought to take her life in 
révenge. The janitor in the Hoffman Block identifies 
the murderous-looking knife as one he had seen in 
Gaston’s possession. A hat foundin Gasion’s room 
is also bloody, as if worn after his hand had been cut 
The janitor says that he bas on several occasions seen 
Gaston leave bis room at all hours of the night with 
the night-cap in question on his head and the hat in 
the basket; and he has no doubt of Gaston’s insanity. 
Gaston was 4 candidate on the Greenback ticket last 
fall, is a well-edaxcated man, and so well known here 
that his arrest causes much excitement. 
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A BOMB AMONG THE GAMBLERS. 


Details of the Explosion at Monte Carlo 
—The Infernal Machine Concealed Be- 
hind the Clock—A Scene of Confusion. 


[Subject of Il!lustration.1 

MonreE Caro, April 25.—At 10 o’clock last night 
Monte Carlo experienced a sensation such as it has 
never known before during ite existence as a head- 
quarters for gaming. A most daring attempt at rob- 
bery was made under cover of the explosion of a 
bomb in the main gaming room, by which most of 
the lights were extinguished and all the officials and 
spectators driven from one of the trent¢ et quarante 
tables. 

As usual on Saturday the number of visitors was 
greater than at any other time of the week, and, al- 
though “‘ the season ’’ is practically over, there are 
many hundreds of foreign visitors in Nice, Mentone 
and Monaco. The soft, balmy air and the exquisite 
beauty of the evening attracted a large crowd to 
Monte Carlo to gamble, flirt, promenade <nd listen to 
the concert. There were several high players at the 
gaming tables—one of whom had won 200,000f. the 
day before—and consequently the crowd was rather 
inclined to throng the rooms where, amid constant 
requests of “ Faites vos jeux, messicurs,”’ followed by the 
monotonous “‘ Rein ne va plus,’’ the 

THE VOTARIES OF CHANCE 
were staking thousands upon the turn of a card or 
the eccentric gyrations of an ivory ball. At every 
table there were numbers of spectators as well as 
players, and the galleric—as the throng of bystanders 
is called—was three and four deep. 
this the case at the trente et quarante table furthest 
from the entrance, where play.was highest. Thecon- 
cert was near its close, and, as the final strains of 
Strauss’ ‘‘ Chronique Viennoise’’ valee were played, 
the concert room was nearly wholly abandoned for 
the greater excitement of watching the high play. 
THE PALACE OF CHANCE. 

To fully understand what followed a sketch of the 
gaming rooms is necessary. The Casino building 
consists of two parts, one containing the gaming 
tables, the other and larger part being devoted to the 
concert room, reading rooms, vestiaires, offices, vaults 
and cash room. The wing containing the tables is 
only a single story in height, set upon a high base- 
ment. It is in the old Moorish style of architec- 
ture, and most of its roof consists of heavy colored 
glass. ‘ 

The rooms are Jighted by several gas chandeliers 
and brackets, and the tables have a swinging chan- 
delier at each end, containing four lamps burning 
oil. On the mantelpiece stood a large, massive 
bronze and gilt clock, several candelabras and two 
very heavy Japanese vases. The windows and the 
veranda are about ten or twelve feet above the 
ground. 

THE GAIETY OF THE EVENING 
was at its height. There were hundred of ladies and 
gentlemen gathered in the building. For the benefit 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


AN ARISTOCRATIC SAN FRANCISCO BELLE ATTEMPTS AN _ ELOPEMENT, BUT 


IS_ PREVENTED BY A 
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of those who have never visited Monte Carfo, I may 
say that gambling, however it may. be regarded as 
wicked and demoralizing in itself, does not present 
such objectionable features in this earthly paradise 
as it does in less favored localities; and gentlemen and 
ladies of the highest respectability and social position 
not only join the crowd of on-lookers but stake their 
money. Itis less than two weeks ago since I wags 
sandwiched between the Duchess of Montrose and 
the Rev. Newman Hall, of London, and I noted that 
Her Grace was quite as deeply interested in the fate 
of her five hundred franc notes as—well, we’ll ssy I 
‘was in my occasional louis. 

Thad turned away last night from the right hand 
roulette table and had started toward the trente et 
quarante table nearest the mantelpiece, when sud- 
denly a great flash of fire and a thundering report 
came from the chimneypiece. Simultaneously nearly 
all the lights went out and the thick plate glass came 
down from the rooflike hail. A dense smoke ob- 
scured the faint glimmers of the few remaining lamps 
‘and the place was converted in asecond from a bright 
cnd dazzling scene of gayety to the dismal 

HORRORS OF AN INFERNO. 
A great rush was made for the door, amid the shrieks 
and sobs of nearly all the women in the two rooms. 
Many persons leaped from. the windows and some 
were badly hurt by the fall. 

Something told me in -an instant what had hap- 
pened. A bomb had been exploded close to the gam- 
ing table, and amid the general wreck the perpetra- 
ters had robbed the bank. The moment I was free 
from the compact mass surging toward ths erit I 
hastened forward toward the spot where the exnlo- 
sion had taken place. Already others were there be- 
fore me. The tables were covered two inches deep 
with splinters of glass, and through the dense smoke 
there was barely enough glimmer of light to distin- 
guish between the shining gold pieces and the frag- 
ments of glass. But with the aid of the money rakes 
the glass was quickly pulled aside, and the early arri- 
vals rapidly stowed away the gold in their pockets. 
If there was any croupier or other employe faithful to 
his post I failed to see him. The small boxes con- 
taining bank notes were open and quite empty, and 
about 30,000f. in gold were heaped in a confused mass 
in the center of the table among the fragments of 
glass. The men whom I saw helping themselves were 
probably mere casual spectators, who profited by the 
occasion, but were not privy to the plot. The con- 
spirators probably seized at once upon the notes and 
the unbroken rouleauz of gold and escaped through 
the windows. 
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FEMININE FOLLY. 


A Van Ness Avenue (San Francisco) Belle 
Gets Into a Funny Fix. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 
Van Ness avenue is perhaps the most thoroughly 
aristocratic thoroughfare in San Francisco. The ple- 
beian costermonger is excluded, and the magnificent 
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FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGHTS- -MISS MAUD FORRESTER, ACTRESS—THE FAMOUS PERSONATOR 


buildings that line both sides of the avenue its entire 
length are without exception the residences of men 
who enjoy large incomes, but are not tainted with 
even the suspivion of having engaged in anything so 
vulgar as trade. As a matter of course, among people 
so thoroughbred, society is very exclusive, very cor- 
rect. The reporter who searched for anything but the 
most recherche items in this select neighborhood would 
be esteemed a little ‘‘off’’ by the masses who only 
get glimpses at the public life of Van Ness avenue 
fashionables. But a little affair that came to light a 
few days ago proves conclusively that “‘ you can’t 
most always sometimes tell’? and gives room for a 
suspicion that the hearts of wealthy young ladies are. 
made up of about the same material as those of other 
folks. One of the grandees of Van Ness avenue is 
blessed with an only child—a daughter—one of the 
most lovely morsels of femininity that ever gladdened 
the hearts of doting parcnts. She is a blonde—golden 
hair, you know; eyes of heavenly blue; pearly teeth, 
and all that sort of thing; in fact,a bouquet of female 
charms brought to such perfect bloom as can only be 
produced by the breath of about eighteen years, four 
months and twenty-three days of “ this glorious cli- 
mate of California.” She was surrounded in her home 
by every imaginable luxury. * She had been educated 
according to the Van Ness avenue formula, wes a 
belle, sought after by the most eligible Van Ness 
avenue beaux. Who wouldsuspect that she would so 
far depart from the strict conventionalities of Van 
Ness avenue as to fall in love and attempt to elope 
with a Kearney street counter-jumper? And yet she 
did. He is a well-built, good-looking young fellow of 
twenty-three years, and, as near as we can learn, 
there is no reason excepting his poverty why he 
should not marry the heiress. 

The young lady, after a great deal of courting and 
coaxing, done under great difficulties to her lover, 
agreed to elope with him, satisfied that her aristo- 
cratic parents would never consent to thé marriage of 
their only daughter toashopman. The evening set 
for her departure from her father’s house arrived, and 
her lover was on the ground on time. All the house- 
hold had retired. She had been furnished with a 
good stout rope, one end of which she fastened inside 
her room, the other en-1 being held by her lover, into 


whose arms she expected to slide. A coupe was in waiting, and ina 
tittle while would bear her to the priest, who was to join her forever 
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MRS. CATHARINE MILLER, CONVICTED OF KILLING HER HIS 


BAND. 





TERRIBLE VENGEANCE—A PARTY OF LYNCHERS CAPTURE A MURDERER 
AND RAVISHER, AND AFTER DECAPITATING HIM, PLACE HIS HEAD 
ON A POLE AND BURN HIS BODY; FAIRVIEW, KY. 


OF THE CHARACTER OF “MAZEPPA.” 


they consent to her union with the man she loves 
The question has not been finally disposed of yet, 
but the chances are about nine to one that the 
young folke will win. 
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Beheaded and Cremated. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Mrs. George Salmon, of Fairview, Ky., was bru- 
tally outraged and murdered by Joe Johnson, and 
the people of the neighborhood resolved on ven- 
geance. He was c&ptured, hung to a tree, his body 
taken down, his head cut off and placed on a pole, 
and the remainder of his carcass thrown into a fire 
and burned to ashes. 
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NIPPED IN THE BUD. 








The Wife of a Professor Skips Out With 
a Laborer, Who Left a Wife and Four 
Children Behind—A Shaky Pair. 

MEapvu1E, Pa., May 22.—The most unsuccessful 

elopement that has occurred in this city for years, 
was the one in which a laborer named Joseph Swartz 
and Mrs. Critchett, wife of a theological student, were 
the principals. Last Saturday morning Swarts, in 
company with Mrs. Critchett, taarded a train at this 
place, and according to reports, went direct toSharon, 
Pa., engaged rooms at the Shenango House: Chief of 
Police Cooper receiving intelligence that the runaway 
couple were in Sharon, took the first train on Monday, 
and in thirty minutes after his arrival espied ‘Gen- 
tleman Joe’’ seated in the front of the hotel. Through 
the assietance ofa Sharon officer, Swartz was taken 
into custody and returned to this city. Swartz has 
lived in this city for the past fifteen years, and has a 
wife and four small children. His wife is aconsump- 
tive, and at present is in a precarious state, brought 
about by the rascality of her husband. Mrs. Critchett 
was separated from her busband several months ago 
on account of her too frequent intimacy with other 
men. The affair has caused much talk, and great 
hatred is manifested for Swartz. 
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WANTED TO BE KissEp InN His Cor¥in. — George 

Hauller, who committed suicide at East New York 





to the man she loved. Full of courage, she climbed out of her win- | Thursday, left letters chiding a young lady friend for rejecting him, 
dow on to the rope and began her descent. The cruel rope hurt her | and requesting that she kiss him in his coffin. 


dainty hands, but, encouraged by the whispered words of cheer of 
her lover, she clung tightly to it, and in a few seconds had descended 
about five feet from her window. 

But now something seemed to retard her. She was too frightered to 
look up, but it seemed to her as if some one had hold of her clothing 
and was preventing her descent. She made knpwn her fears to her lover 
who encouraged her to let go her hold of the rope and fall into his arms. 
She let go and fell—about a foot further—when she was brought to a 
sudden stop. Her clothing had caught on the shutter fastening on the 
window-sill, and there she hung, too far from the window to be able to 
get back, and too far from the ground to be reached by the willing 
arms of her lover. And she didn’t know, to a ccrtainty, just what 
sort of a figure she cut hanging there in mid-air, but had a horrible 
suspicion that the situation was ridiculous if not immodest. She 


began to get tired, and a plan for her relcase was discussed in tones. 


rather louder than was actually necessary. The racket was heard 
by her tather, who, suspicious of burglars, armed himself with an 
enormous six-shooter and rushed to the widow underneath that from 
which his daughter had escaped. What a picture greeted Lis vision i 


what sounds his ears! “Let yourself fall into my arms, darling; 
I will catch you,” came from beneath him, and, petring into the 
uncertain starlight, he discovers a handsome young man! ‘i can’t, 


Charlie; don’t you see my dress is caught?’ sounds from above, and, 
g+zing up, be discovers the form and voice of his darling daughter. 
Obiuse, indeed, would be the faculty of the papa who could not 
“tumble to the racket’’ at a glance. With a growl of rage he opened 
fire upon Charlie, who, being urarmed, was obliged to retreat. The 
shots aroused the servants, who soon released the young lady from 
her dangerous and humiliating position Of course the old folks 
were ierribly put out at the idea of their daughtcr attempting an 
elopement with a plebejan, and of course she insists upon dying unless 








WM. SHUCK, CHARGED wWItH ATTEMPTING TO DEFRAUD AN 
INSURANCE COMPANY, 
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TWO MONTHS MARRIED, 


A Season Which is Supposed to he 
Very Happy, But Which was 
Marked by 


KICKS, CUFFS AND MURDER. 


A Notice to the Courts of New York 
Which is Very Frank as Well 
as Cheeky. 


THE ENDING OF A TURBULENT LIFE. 





Frederick Emil Breimann and Johanna Behnke were 
married on March 23 of this year, and moved into 
apartments in the third story of 512 East Sixteenth 
street four days afterward. He was a fine-looking 
man, thirty years old, and she was of prepossessing 
appearance and two years older. She told other ten- 
ants of the house that he was in the habit of putting 
his hand over her mouth to stifle her cries while he 
beat her and pinched her arms and body until she 
was black and blue. It was known that they quar- 
reled, but there were never any cries or sounds of 
blows in their apartments. Mrs. Flood, one of the 
tenants, says that on Wednesday Mrs. Breimann gave 
her husband $10, and told him to go to Philadelphia 
and never let her see his face again. On Thursday 
morning, the 20th inst., the husband went to work 
as usual, but after working an hour or two he quit. 
It is not known that he went home. His apartments 
are in the rear of the house, on the east side of the 
hall. Mrs. Loevus occupies apartments on the west 
side of the hall. Mrs. Breimann, having borrowed 
fifty cents of Mrs. Loevus, handed her some time 
during Thursday a dollar note. About 9 o’clock, as 
nearly as Mrs. Loevus can recollect, she entered Mrs. 
Breimann’s apartments to give her the change. At 
that time Mr. Briemann was in bed, in the main 
room, and apparently asleep, while Mrs. Breimann 
was undressed and 

ABOUT TO RETIRE. 

There is a beer saloon in the first story of the build- 
ing, and about 9 o’olock or 10 o’clock, as nearly as the 
saloon keeper can remember, Breimann came down 
stairs, entered the saloon, drank a glass of beer, bor- 
rowed a sheet of note paper and a pencil, and return- 
ed up stairs again; he seemed to be nervous. He was 
dressed, and there appeared to be no disorder about 
his clothes. The note paper he borrowed had this 
printed head upon it: ‘“‘ F. Leschhorn & Co., 21 Howard 
atreet.”’ Some time between 9 o’clock and 10o0’clock, 
as nearly as Mrs. Loevus can remember, she heard 
Breimann leave his room and go dowa stairs as fast as 
he could go. No person in the house has seen him 
since. He went down to Charles Busse’s Baker’s 
Home, a resort frequented by bakers, at 20 Bayard 
street. He was quite sober when he arrived. He 
drank a glass of beer, and told Charles Buschmarn, a 
board er in the house, that he had had trouble with 
his wife, and that he was going out to drown himself. 
This, Mr. Buschmann says, was about 9:30 o'clock. 
Nothing could be learned of him from this time on. 

Friday passed and not a sound was heard from Mrs. 

Breimann’s rooms. On the 22d inst. Mrs. Loevus told 
Mrs. Flood about Mr. Breimann’s rapid descent of the 
stairs on Thursday night. ‘hey agreed to yo and 
knock at Mrs. Breimann’s door. There was no re- 
sponse to their raps. Then Mrs. Flood got a chair, 
and standing on tip-toe on it she was able to catch a 
glance through the fanlight over the door. What she 
saw caused her to scream with fright. She and Mrs. 
Loevus ran down stairs and told Otto Liess, who 
called a policeman. When he came the door was un- 
locked by the janitor. On the back side of the bed in 
her night dress lay the body of Mrs. Breimaun. She 
lay on her back with her right elbow resting on the 
sheet beside her, the forearm erect, with the palm 
out, as if she had been fending off a blow. Her left 
arm was beneath her body. 

HER THROAT WAN CUT - 
from the left side downwird to the right side. Into 
the deep and fatal wound thus mrde, apparently 
with one stroke, a sponge had been thrust by the 
murdorer, but with what purpose is vnly a subject 
of conjecture. The night dress, the shocts, the pil- 
low, her face and her hair were smeared with blood. 
There was a fresh bruise on her right arm, and 
another on her breast, near the right shoulder. Near 
the foot of the bed hung his bloody vest, and on the 
foot of the bed lay a bloody undershirt. In an ad- 
joining room was a blood-stained towel and a tiu 
basin of bloody water. 

On the bed lav a small table-knite and a razor half 
open. Both wer covered with blood, It is conjec- 

tured that Breimann, after bis wife was asleep, or a‘ 

least when she had closed her eyes. sprang upon her 

and held her down with his left hand placed over her 
mouth, and at the same instant drew the razor across 
her throat. She was a woman of much physical 
strength, and it is thought strange that her struggles 

at that hour in the evening raised no alarm. . 

On atable in the room was a pocketbook, and be- 
side it Iny the note paper Breimann had borrowed in 
the saloon, on which he had scrawled in peacil the 
following in German: 


I request the Court of the city of New York to take 
notice that lave cut my wife's throat, becanse I 


know she was unfaithfui to me with married men. 
May Heaven protect me. Amen. 
EMIL BREIMANN. 


i 
tional German novels bound in paper. In one of | 
these books Deputy Coroner Raetle discovered the ; 
marriage certificate of the couple. They were mar- | 
Tied at the date given above by Pastor G. L. Neeft of | 
the Norfulk Strect Reformed Church. Her birthplace | 
was Neu Buko in Mecklenberg. He was born in 185v 
iu Leipsic. His father’s name wat Frederick Emil, 
like his own, and his mother’s is Johanna Rosina | 
Vogt. A card was also found in his room, on which | 
was printed in German ‘‘ M.S. BusteMi, Aschaffen- | 
burg, Betgasse 130, general agent for passengers and 
freight.””. On the back of this card was written: 
“Frederick Emil Breiinannu, from Breunsdort. Born 
Noy. 17, 1850. 

Breimann was u baker. He worked last for G. S. 
Huebner, 105 Seventh avenue. He said to his fellow 
workmen that Mr. Hill, of the firm of Betz & Hill, 
brewers, Springfield avenue, Newark, was his uncle, 
and that he had another uncle in Norfolk street in 
this city. He often talked of 

COMMITTING SUICIDE. 

but he always added that he wanted to see his wife 
die first. There is a butcher shop next door to the 
bakery, and there are several meat hooks in awning 
posts at the edge of the sidewalk. Breimann said on 
two or three occasions to men who were working 
with him: ‘‘ Boys, let us go out there and hang our- 
selves on those hooks. I'll be the first one.”’ 

The other tenants of 512 East Sixteenth street say 
they saw nothing improper in Mrs. Breimann’s con- 
duct. Breimann was described to Coroner Brady as 
being five feet eight inches high and weighing about 
170 pounds. He had thick black hair, cut short, black 
eyes, and a small black mustache. He wore a black 
coat and trousers, and a slouched hat. At Mr. Hueb- 
ner’s bakery he always gave the impression that he 
was not quite in his right mind. Aside from his fre- 
quent references to suicide, Mr. Huebner and his men 
noticed a strange look in his eyes. He would occa- 
sionally, also, quit his work and go up stairs to lie 
down. This was not done because he disliked to 
work, but out of a kind of recklessness that would at 
times come over him. 

The following paragraph appeared in the Sun of the 
22d inst., and many persons wlio have given the case 
their attention believe that it completes the story of 
the tragedy : 

‘‘A man about thirty-five years of age, five feet ten 
inches tall, dressed in a dark suit, a black cap and a 
blue checked shirt, jumped off the ferryboat New- 
town, on its way from New York to Brooklyn, yester- 
day, and was drowned. The body was not recovered.”’ 
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A FRISKY OLD SINNER. 


First He Would and then He Wouldn’t 
—A Frolic That Cost $1,500—Struck a 
Tartar—A Kissing Matinee with a 
Romantic Ending. 








About six years ago there lived in Sedalia, Mo., a 
gentleman whose name is given as Aaron T. Hopkins, 
and over whose head the frosts of fifty winters had 
passed. He was a widower then and had two grown 
up sons one of whom is now clerking in a hat store 
in St. Louis, and the other is an employe on the 
Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Road. Mr. Hopkins 
owned a house and lot in Sedalia, and was in quite 
comfortable circumstances. Across the street and 
nearly opposite lived a widow, a Mrs. Shattuck, who 
had a grown up daughter. The widower and the 
widow were on the most intimate terms, and they 
enjoyed each other’s society to their hearts’ content. 
Finally under the consideration that he loved her 
and she loved him, or for some other consideration, 
possibly, he seduced her under the promise of mar. 
riage, as the thing usually runs. Aaron stuck to the 
widow for some time, bnt one day he went to Jeffer 
son City, and there then gave her the cold shake. 
Mrs. Shattuck would not and could not stand any 
such foolishness and accordingly began suit against 
the festive widower for seduction and breach of 
promise, placing her damages at $5,000. The court 
took sides with the forsaken female, and she obtained 
ajudgment of $1,500. Aaron couldn’t and didn’t 
stand that, so he skipped to St. Louis where he met 
his fate. A younger lady than the one back in 
Sedalia met him about half way, loved, and he ker- 
flumixed right over into the arms of the St. Louis 
dams, and very shortly he married her and every. 
thing was lovely—that is, was lovely tor about a 
month or two, when Aaron suddenly discovered that 
he had married a regular she-devil. There wasn’t a 
rose or any kind ofa flower strewn in hia pathway, 
and when one morning he attempted to say 
something. something struck him on the head, which 
he afterwards found to be a rolling pin wielded by 
the muscular arm of the St. Louis wife. This settled 
the business, and Aaron procurred a divorce, and 
then jumping on the train came to Denver. On last 
Friday those who were around the depot upon the 
arrival of the trains from the east and north, might 
have noticed a gray-bearded gentleman walk towards 
a lady who was standing at the lower end of the 
platform and seizing her around the neck, and she 
seized him around the same part of the anatomy. 
both hugged and kissed and hugyed each other until 
they were exhausted. The man was Aaron Hopkins 
and the woman was Mrs. Shattuck. The judgment 
against Aaron : was canceled and on Saturday they 
started for Kansas City, having been married in this 
city on Saturday previous to their departure. 


a Se 
Fatal Friendship. 


{With Portrait. ] 





man, toth of this city, were warm friends and worked 
in the same shop together as puddlers. 


ting suicide. 


powered and drowned. 
and was subsequently arrested. 





In acloset in the room were found several sensa- 


ALLEGHENY, Pa.—John McCarty and Frank Pink- 


The former 
ha‘? been drinking for some time, and in a fit of de- 
lirium left his home with the intention of commit- 
Pinkman, who boarded in the same 
house with M::Carty, fearing that he would execute 
his threat, followed him. McCarty jumped into the 
river and in the struggle which ensued, was over- 
McCarty swam to the shore, 
Insanity will proba- 


SATAN IN PETTICOATS. 


The Fiendish Murder Perpetrated by a 
Woman --War of the Widows. 





CrncrsnaTI, 0., May 20.--California, a suburban vil- 
lage nine miles northeast of Ciucinnati, cn the Ohio 
river, was the scene of the wildest confusion to day. 
The cause was an atrocious murder which had oc- 
cured half a mile from tuwn, in which the two prin- 
cipals were widows, both well known in that place. 
The murderess, Mrs. Bateman, lives on the road not 
far out of town. It appears that she is a woman of 
uncontrolable temper and rather fierce disposition, 
and has been a terror to the community for some 
time. Mrs. Schlanggor, a widow thirty-two years of 
age, who resided with her mother in California, went 
out at dawn to cut grass at the roadside, and while 
thus engaged, near the house of Mrs. Bateman, the 
latter came out and ordered her to leave. It is sup- 
posed that she refused to do so. Mrs. Bateman then 
re-entered her house. Returning with a shot-gun, 
she approached to within a short distance of Mrs. 
Schlangger, and deliberately fired at her, the contents 
of the weapon,.a heavy load of buckshot, entering her 
breast and face, lacerating one side terribly, com- 
pletely 
TEARING OFF ONE EAR. 

The unfortunate woman fell to the ground in a dying 
condition. Two young men, David Parker and Willie 
Stricker, were opposite the scene of the tragedy, and 
immediately summoned William Hawkins, who was 
plowing in an adjoining field. Mr. Hawkins went in 
haste to California-for a physician. The news of the 
shocking affair spread like wildfire, and a great crowd 
of people at once repaired to the scene. Meanwhile 
Mrs. Bateman remained at her Louse and appeared 
very cool and unexcited. When the physician arrived 
the murdered woman was still lying in her own blood 
where she fell. Her mother came, with others, from 
the town, and the poor woman’s demonstrations of 
grief were heart-rending. The daughter was placed 
in a wagon and conveyed to herhome. Mrs. Bateman 
surrendered herself without the slightest resistance. 
While passing her victim she glanced at her prostrate 
and bleeding form and smiled. She professed sorrow 
for the deed, but in the same breath declared she 
would do so again under the same circumstances. 
While on her way to the mayistrate’s office a large 
crowd of excited men and women followed the officers 
clamoring for ker life, all of which she regarded with 
A SMILE OF CONTEMPT. 

She was held to answer and sent to jail. Meanwhile 
the excitement runs high, and threats of iynching are 
freely made. One Jonas Graham, a painter working 
on a house near by, claims to have heard Mrs. Bate- 
man and her victim quarreling. He says Mrs. Bate- 
man finally went into the house, declaring ‘I'll fix 
her this time.”’ 
She went into the house and soon came out with a 
shot-gun in“her hands and returned to the place 
where Mrs. Schlangger was cutting grass. Loud talk- 
ing between the two was again xeard and then ashot. 
Graham rushed to the spot and found Mrs. Schlangger, 
lying on the ground with her head and breast covered 
with blood. Mrs. Eliza Bateman, who did the shoot- 
ing, is a German woman of fifty-eight years, not of 
vicious appearance. She has lived in the county for 
many years, a number of which were passed in Cin- 
cinnati. She has been living with one of her sons on 
a small patch of ground one-quarter of a mile north 
of California for the past seven years, during which 
time she has not apparently made many friends of 
her neighbors, as nearly all give her a hard name. It 
is said, at one time, about three years ago, she chased 
amanwith whom she was angry with an ax, and 
made a desperate effort to kill him. Mrs. Bateman’s 
friends claim that she has not been sound in mind for 
several years, and state that she was once hit on the 
head with a dray-pin. She is somewhat deaf, but 
talks rationally, and has the appearance of a very ex- 
citable woman. Mrs. Schlangger is only thirty years 
old, and is held in high esteem by her friends. At 
last accounts she was alive, but dying, her brains 


oozing out of the wound in the temple. 
—- -——-+--o oe oe ——_ 


Sam Collyer. 








{With Portrait. | 

The subject of our sketch is Walter Jamison (Sam 
Collyer). He was born in this country, and his 
parents were of Scotch and French descent. He al- 
ways resided in Brooklyn, E. D., until the war, when 
he volunteered and joined a Brooklyn regiment under 
Col. Alexander. He served in .the army and gained 
many laurels for bravery at Fortress Monrve. 
During the year 1866, Collyer entered the prize ring 
and fought several battles. He defeated Jack Don- 
nelly, and then Mike Carr. Race Bolster. of Wash- 
ington, was the next pugilist heconquered. He then 
defeated Johnny McGlade, of New York, for $2,000: 
then Barney Aaron for $2,000, at Pohick Landing, W. 
Va. Barney Aaron made another match for $2,000 
and the light-weight championship. The fight took 
place at Acquia Creek, Va., in 1867, and Collyer was 
defeated after a long and terrible battle. 


New York, for $2,000. The fight took place in Penn- 
sylvania, and Collyer was the victor. 
On August 24, 1868, Collyer met Billy Edwards at 


weight championship. 
lh. 14m. 


Island, Conn. Edwards was again the victor. 
rounds were fought in 45 minutes. 


Cove river, Va., to fight for $2,000 and the light- 
Edwards won in 47 rounds, 
On March 7, 187v, Collyer again fought Ed- 
wards, for the same amount and title, at Mystic 
Forty 
On August 11. 
1874, Collyer for the third time was beated hy Ed- 


wards. Thestakes were $2,000. The fight took place 
near Pittsburg. Edwards won iv 10 rounds, lasting 
24 minutes. 


During the intervals that elapsed between Collyer’s 


numerous variety theatres in the role of a comedian, 
clog-dancer, etc. He seconded Walker, who was killed 
in the fatal prize-fight with Weeden, and was sent to 
Trenton state prison. He was, however, pardoned by 
Governor McClellan before his time expired. Since 
then he has engaged ‘ix several pedestrian contests. 
Collyer has plenty of friends and is well thought of 
in sporting circles. 

———o 0 o—____ 


THE GAMBLERS OF LEADVILLE. 


Sharpers who Prey upon The ‘‘Tender- 
Foots” of the East—Tricks that Are not 
Ruin—How they Operate and Where. 





A reporter of the Leadville Chronicle was recently 
delegated to learn something of the modus operandi 
pursued by those whose inclination or circumstances 
force them to live at the expense of their fellow men, 
and this records the result of his investigation. Pre- 
liminary to the report of the interview we will state 
for the benefit of those who do not live in Leadville, 
that there are here in operation, day and night, no less 
than two hundred gambling devices. These are licesn- 
ed and operated openly. 
As a result of their labors, gamblers are usually the 
best dressed and apparently the most successful of 
men. ‘ We allude of course to those who conduct first 
class gambling houses. There is hardly a saloon in 
the city that does not have connected with it a 
faro bank, keno tables or a dice box and poker room. 
These are patronized by allclasses of men, from the 
capitalist who wishes an hour’s diversion to the 
young clerk or hardy miner who stakes his week’s 
earnings on a turn of the card or the throw of the 
dice. 
It was estimated by our informant that in every 
twenty-four hours no less that $15,000 changes 
hands 
ON GAMES OF CHANCE. 
As to thisestimate we have no means of verifying 
it, but when one takes into consideration the facts of 
the existence of two hundred of the devices, and that 
they will average nearly $100, the estimate will appear 
below rather than above the figure. 
The informant stated, as nearly every one knows, 
that faro was.‘‘the’’ game. That although there are 
several brace games in town, the majority of them 
were @ ‘“‘square.” A ‘‘ square ’”’ faro band relies on 
the natural inclination of all men to guess wrong 
on their percentage from “splits.’’ As to one who 
deals a brace game, nothing can be said except that 
he is a robber, who, instead of commanding one to 
stand and deliver, deprives him of his money by 
fraud. 
Keno is played ‘on the square,’”’ the bankers real- 
izing their money from the percentage derived by 
the sase of cards. This is much surer then faro, for 
the bankers, still they make less, 
BUT NEVER LOSE. 
Another device is to place a number of bills in a 
glass case. The bills range from one dollar to fifty, 
each bill having a printed number lying on the fare 
of it. There are probably twenty numbers, ranging 
from seven to forty-two. The gambler has a dice- 
box containing seven dice. For a throw he charges 
fifty cents. As any one can plainly see, many hun- 
dred combinations can be thrown with seven dice, so 
that even were his prizes all $60, he still would have 
the best of the game. . 
Following this are a number of ‘devices which are 
all on the same plan—to win and with but small risk 
of losing. 
The wheel of fortune offers but few chances to win 
for the one who stands in front. 
Next comes the “ball poker” game. A box con- 
taining a certain number of balls is well shaken and 
each player receives one. He then bets on his ball, 
the largest ball carrying off the “pot.” This isa 
comparatively ‘‘square ”’ game and the dealers makes 
his money from the percentage 

PAID HIM BY THE PLAYERS, 
Following this is the old “ snide’ game of y.utting 
bills in boxes and selling them for fifty cents a piece. 
This swindle hag been perpetrated all over the coun- 
try, and nearly every one is familiar with the man- 
ner in which it is played. Still, herein Leadville. 
the dealer has a crowd around him from morning till 
late in the night, and he reaps a rich harvest from 
his friends—“ the fools.” __ 

Draw poker is played to agreat extent, and the 
many saloons that have poker rooms attached, make 
money from drinks that are supplied the players. 

Tbree card monte seems to be unknown here, ani 
it would be dangerous to introduce it. With all our 
gambling devices, such a thing as “steerers ”’ are 
few, and every man can play or let it alone as he 
pleases. Bunko men are played out and the gam- 
blers rely on the natural perversity of human nature 
to afford them a living. 
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A Brave Woman. 








{Subject of Illustration. ] 

A few days since Mrs. Dr. Higgins of Anaheim, Cal.. 
was driving from home to Los Angeles, accompanir:! 
by her son, a boy about twelve years of age. Whe: 
opposite to the eucalyptus grove just this side of tle 


Collyer wes then matched to fight Billy Kelly, of | Ten-mile House a man on horseback came out frou. 


the grovein front of the wagon and passed by '' 
the rear, when he turned and rode rapidly towar’ 
the front on the other side, and made a grab for t}i* 
reins. Mrs. Higgins with great presence of mind 
snatched them away from him and struck her hor:° 
some sharp blows with the whip, so that they start: ( 
ontherun. The man, driving his spurs into his 
horse’s flanks, galloped up and again made a desperat 
effort to seize the reins. Mrs. Higgins then called to 
her son, ‘‘ Where is your pistol? ” and the lad, fort- 
nately having one, drew it and fired, whereupon the 
assailant ted. What the object of the rnffian was i5 
a subject of conjecture. It may be that he had leazi- 
ed that the lady had a considerable sum of mony 








bly be the pleaset up in his defense.j 


prize ring engagements the latter appeared at the 


with her, and intended to rob her. 
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ONE HUNDRED SWACKS 


That Was the Price Which Miss 
Waters Was to Pay for a Set 
of Jewelry. 


MR. FINCH RECEIVES THIRTY 


And Then Complains That the Terms 
of the Contract Are Violated 
Because He Didn't Get 
a Hug. 


A VERY CURIOUS LAWSUIT. 





There isa very important lawsuit in progress in 
Newburn, N. C., which will be watched with interest 
by the legal profession in all parts of the country. It 
is the first suit of the kind on record, but 1n the event 
ot the plaintiff's success it will be by no means the 
last. , 

Some time ago Mr. Finch, of Newburn, who is in 
the jewelry business, exhibited to Miss Waters, a 
young lady with whem he was on friendly terms, a 
beautiful set of real jet. The lady was very anxious 
to own the set, but was not able to buy it. In these 
circumstances Mr. Finch proposed a novel kind of 
burgain. He said he would sell Miss Waters the set 
for 100 kisses, to be paid at the rate of one kiss daily 
on each and every day next ensuing from the date of 
the agreement, excepting nevertheless, each and every 
Sunday thereafter. It was furthermore provided that 
Mr. Finch was to call at the lady’s house every morn- 
ing, except Sunday morning, to receive his daily kiss, 
which Miss Waters undertook and promised to fully 
deliver to him. This contract was not reduced to 
writing, but it was fully understood and agreed to by 
both parties, and the set of jet was tendered to Miss 
Waters and accepted by her. 

The next morning Mr. Finch called on Miss Waters 
for his first kiss, which, as the young lady now main- 
tains, was fully paid. On each subeequent morning, 
for thirty consecutive days—Sundays excepted—the 
same proceedings were had. On the thirty-first day, 
however, Mr. Finch made a formal coroplaint that 
Miss Waters was not fulfilling her contract, inasmuch 
as she insisted upon permitting him to 

KIs8 HER CHEEK ONLY. 

He maintained that this did not constitute a legal 
kiss, and he demanded that he should be allowed to 
put his leit arm around Miss Waters’ waist and kiss 
her in the highest style of the art. To this request a 
firm refusal was returned. The lady expressed her 
willingness to carry out her agreement, so far as her 
cheek was concerned, and even offered to give Mr. 
Finch his choice of cheeks, but she insisted that the 
contract would not bear the construction put upon it 
by Mr. Finch, and that she would never submit to 
such a construction. Thereupon Mr. Finch, in great 
indignation, left the house, and brought an action for 
breach of contract against the lady. 

This action raises several new and interesting ques. 
tions, among the most imyortant of which is, What 
constitutes, in the eye of the law, a kiss? Tbe testi. 
mony of several experts is to be introduced by the 
plaintiff; but, although these experts will probably 
start out with the assertion that a kiss is that which 
is impressed by one pair of lips upon another pair, 
they will subsequently be compelled to admit on 
cross-examination, that one pair of lips alone may im. 
print a kiss upon any accessible object. This seems, 
at first sight, fatal to the plaintiff's claim that the de- 
fendant did not turnish him with lawful current 
kisses, but it must be notices that he sets up the fur- 
ther plea that there is a difference between active and 
passive kisses; that Miss Waters promised to give 
him a certain quantity of kisses—not to permit him 
to take them—and that giving kisses is an act which 
requires the ure of the lips. This is certainly a strong 
point, and, though the court may decide that there 
is no one variety of kiss which can be held to be the 
only kiss known to the common law, it may give an 
authoritative definition of an active kiss which will 
be of immense 

SERVICE TO MANKIND. 
lt is maintained by counsel for the defendant that 
there was no contract between the parties, for the 
reason that kisses cannot constitute a yalid consider- 
ation. The decision oa this point will be eagerly 
waited for. That a kiss is something which can be 
given willingly or taken by force, and that it is com- 
monly reputed to possess more or less intrinsic value, 
are points which the plaintiff's counsel will eloquent- 
ly maintain. Hence it seems that a kiss may be a 
valuable and sufficient consideration upon which to 
base a contract, On the other band, it is asserted that 
courta have never recognized a kirs as property capa- 
ble of being stolen, and that when a kiss has been 
«cized by violence the ouly remedy of the injured per- 
30n is an action for assault. It is evident that we have 


fied quantities of definite kisses of one kind or an- 
other, and would thus have gained 

A 8UBSTANTIAL VICTORY. 

As it is, his triumph in his action for breach of 
contract would doubtless bring him only a nominal 
sum by way of damages, and would render it neces- 
sary forhim to institute fresh proceedings in order 
to gain possession of the jewelry. Still, it by no 
means fo}lows that because he may have a remedy in 
equity he has no remedy at law, and it is reasonably 
certain that if there was a contract between himself 
and the defendant an action for breach of it will lie. 
There are many ignorant persons who fancy that 
the law is a dry, prosaic business. This action, how- 
ever, proves the contrary. The questions at issue in 
Finch against Waters comes home to every mouth in 
the country. There is at present a most lamentable 
vagueness of belief as to what constitutes a kiss, and 
as to its precise legal status. We shall now have 
these questions decided, and the social interests of 
the community can not fail to be vastly benefited 
thereby. 





FOR BETTER OR WORSE. 





The Worst has Come, and the Loyal 
Wife is Still True to Her Husbani, 
Although he did Shoot her Mother—A 
Painful Meeting. 





Kansas City, May 21.—The wife of Hade Brown, the 

Randolph county murderer, in jail here, under sen- 

tence of death of June 25, arrive.l to-day, accompanied 

by her little son. The meeting between the doomed 

man and his family was touching in the extreme. 

Mrs. Brown was Miss Parrish, accomplished and love- 

ly in feature, form and character. Brown himself 
was @ young man unui: ually handsome. Miss Parrish 

married Brown against the bitter opposition of her 

parents, who held a high social position in the com- 

munity, and here originated that series of family 

feuds which culminated in one of the most cold- 

blooded and thrilling tragedies ever recorded in the 

annals of crime for which Brown is now under the 

shadow of the gallows. 

A few minutes before the wife and child were ad- 
mitted to the presence of the doomed husband and 

father, a reporter had a conversation with brown, in 

which the latter expressed himself as being resigued 

to his fate. He said he knew his last hope was gone, 

and, trusting in God, he expected to meet his fate 

like a man. Brown complained that the newspapers 
had treated him untairly; that the press had only 

given one side of the history of the great trouble 
through which he was now to suffer a felon’s death. 

“ Why,” said Brown, “the world does not know what 
I have suffered at the hands of the Parrish family. 
They opposed the marriage of their daughter with 
me, and after the ceremony had been performed tried 
every way in the world to separate us. When I went 
home one day and found my wife and child gone I 
knew they had persuaded her to leave me. This 
goaded me to frenzy. I scarcely knew from that hour 
what I was doing. I have no recellection of shooting: 
Mother Parrish. God knows if I had been sane I 
would never have thought of such a thing. I loved 
and do still lové my wife and boy dearly, and would 
like to live for their sake. I think I have the best 
woman in the world, as she has stood by me through 
all this great trouble, I have never in my life given 
her one cross word, although the papers have said I 
abused her, She wil] tell you that [ have always 
treated her with the most loving kiudness.”’ 

During this pathetic recital the features of the 
young man, doomed ao early in life to die, were fre- 
quently convulsed with emotion. ears ran down 
his cheekg as he spoke of his great love for his wife 
and boy. 
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A LIVELY MEETING. 





The Question Put and Carried, with the 
Aid of a Little Bulldozing. 





There was a special meeting of the Mutual Admira- 
tion Society for the Suppression of Crime in an up- 
town residence a few nights ago. 

He and She were present. 

After the minutes of the previous meeting had 
been read and approved, She took the floor and said : 

‘Friend and fellow citizen—This is leap year, and 
as it is fast drawing to its subsequent end, before it 
is entirely extinguished I would propose——”’ 

He jumped to his feet and asked for a delay, 

She said that delays were dangerous, and pointing 
her finger at him, said : 

* You know why.”’ 

He evidently understood her meaning and looked 
at the floor. 

She blushed ham color. 

Said He—* Under existing circumstances—”’ 

“Said She—‘I know my condition in this matter, 
and I move the previous question.” 

said He—“ This is gag law, and 1 won’t be put 
down.” 

Said She—‘I have moved the previous question, 
and it is not debatable.’’ 

At this point another member entered in the per- 
son of the old man. A vote was taken, and the 
result was 2 to 0—He not voting. 

Said He—* I'll be gosh darned if I do.’’ 

The old man went to the door, and when he re- 
turned three other members followed. One was a 
shot-gun, the second a bull-dog, and the third a 
mini-ter. 





here a qnestion which admits of a vast amount of 
irvument, and that its judicial decision will mark an 
“ra iu our common law jurisprudence 

There is stillanother defeuse upon which the de- 
t+udant’s counsel is uuderstood to place great reli- 
iuece. It is claimed that even if there was a valid con. 
“ract between the parties, and if the defendant did 

reak it, the plaintiff proper remedy is not an action 
’ ra breach of contract, but a bill in equity for spe- 
ifie performance. Probably the plaintiff would have 
L-en wise had he resorted to the latter course. In 
ase of his success he would then bave received speci- 





The question was then put on the original motion, 
| and carried. 

He then presented aresolution that an extension 
of time be granted. Lost. 

He then moved that he be allowed to reside in the 
meeting-room until he obtained emplos ment. Car- 
ried after an amendment had been made by the 
| old man ‘hai the time be limited to one week, 
| The meeting then adjourned, and the shot-gun 


A LIVELY suit. 


Seeking Solace For an Alleged Slander 


—All About a Doctor’s Wife and Her 
Alleged Defamer—Racy Testimony. 


GREENSBURG, Ind., May 21.—The celebrated slander 
suit of Lucy A. E. Shepbard against George M. Clay- 
ton was set for trial to-day before Judge Mathews, of 
the Circuit Court; but, owing to the great press of 
other very important business, goes over to the Sep” 
tember term. This is destined to be one of the rich- 
est, rarest and raciest trials that has ever been held 
here. The testimony, it is said, will be extremely 
succulent and juicy in details, and will be a salacious 
morsel for a lover of sizzling sensations. The facts 
which led to this suit are these, as gathered from 
the lawyers on either side: 
M:s. Lucy A. E. Shephard, the plaintiff, is the wife 
of Dr. Shephard, who lives at Alert, a small village ot 
this county, some sixteen miles south of here. She is 
a rather good-looking, well-formed lady of medium 
age, is the leader of the rural society in that section, 
and is quite well known throughout the southern 
part of the county. 
George M. Clayton, the defendant, is a well-known 
married man of the same place, and is a man prone 
to giving things away with his well-oiled tongue, and 
it is an injudicious use of that uncontrollable mem- 
ber that is occasioning all the brandy. Mrs. Shep- 
hard, in her complaint, alleges that on the first day of 
January she was a woman of upright life and virtuous 
character; that the defendant, with a view of ruining 
her reputation as 
A WOMAN OF CHASTITY, 
uttered false, malicious and slanderous language, the 
purport of which is that he had had criminal connec- 
tion with her, and that he “ didn’t give a G—d d—n 
who knew it.” All of which is unwarranted by the 
tacts, and is in every particular untrue. She wants 
$2,000 as a balm to heal her rumor-stained reputa- 
tion. 
George, through Bracken & Tackett, his attorneys, 
answers that he uttered no slander in saying what Le 
did; that he did have sexual intercourse with Mra. 
Shephard, and fixes the time of their mutual] but sin- 
ful embrace in December last; that their illicit rela- 
tions were with her consent. To this Colonel Scobey, 
the plaintiff's attorney, enters a general denial to this 
answer. 
From Attorney Tackett, of counsel for the defense, 
we learn that is the intention to prove that no slan- 
der was uttered by Clayton; that one night in Decem- 
ber last Mrs. Shephard and Olayton consummated 
their mutual love in »n out-house at Shephard’s, and 
were surprised by the doctor, who, growing suspi- 
cious at the length of his wife’s absence, :ollowed and 
saw something that would cause a virtuous hushand 
to howl in holy horror. The defense will also try to 
prove, they say. that on the next day Dr. Shephard 
went before a justice of the peace and complained 
that Clayton had deeply 

INSULTED HIS WIFE, 
that the virtuous vender of pills had compromised 
the case by a promise of $50 from Clayton, and, hun- 
gering for more sugar, has brought this suit. The 
parties to the suit are deeply embittered against each 
other, and their hate is shared by their respective 
friends, who have taken sides and are keeping things 
in that rural retreat exceedingly warm. SheriffSmith 
was at Alert yesterday, engaged in subponaing wit- 
nesses, and by his timely presence prevented blood. 
shed, as the doctor and Clayton had come together, 
and were endeavoring to puncture each other’s 
anatomy with pitchforks. The utmost endeavors 
only of the sheriff prevented the spilling of gore. 
They are determined men, and any day hostilities 
azay be resumed, and a tragedy may be the result. 
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AN INHUMAN FATHER. 








A Fit Subject for ‘‘ Kentucky Justice’’— 
He Seduces Three of His Daughters, 
the Youngest heing less than Twelve 
Years Qld. 

{With Portrait. | 

Cuarpon, Obio, May 20.—Our usually quiet and 
highly moral community was thrown into a furore 
of excitement on the 13th inst., on hearing that Law- 
rence Faulk, an old resident of this place, had been 
charged with the crime of incest, and a warrant is- 
sued for his arrest. He is Deputy Sheriff, Constable, 
and Marshal of the city, and heretofore has been con- 
sidered respectable. Diligent search has been made, 
but no trace of him has yet been found. Pamphlets 
containing his description, and offering a 

REWARD OF $100 

for his arrest and detention, have been circulated 

very freely. The facts in the case as ascertained 

from the most authentic sources, are substantially 
as follows: 

About two years ago Julette, the oldest daughter, 
now about twenty years of age, complained to some 
of her relatives and friends that her lecherous brute 
of a father was compelling her to accede to his lust- 
ful desires—had been doing so for the past eight 
years, and that she was to becomea mother. Her 
story was not believed, and she was soothed and 
quieted down by these friends who were under the 
impression that her mind was disordered, and that 
she was Jaboring under a delusion. They accounted 
for her story by believing that she wanted <o live 
away from home, as they well knew that the father’s 
rule was a most tyrannical one—never allowing the 
girls to go in company, howeyer respectable, unless 
under his especial protection. The triends urged her 
to return to her father and mother, but the girl stub- 





bull-dog, minister, and old man withdrew, and the 
Executive Committee held a session with closed 
doors.— Walt (uznedn, in thy V. ¥. Pispateh. 





bornly refused to do so for quite a while. Finally 
she went back home, but a8 soon aa she got there she 


{ 


COMMIT SUICIDE 

by cutting her throat with a razor. Prompt medical 
and surgical aid was rendered and she was brought 
through this crisis. A strict watch was kept over her 
for some time after this, as she was thought to be in- 
sane. She finally regained her former health and 
vigor and was pronounced by those who knew of her 
talk and actions as being once more sane. 

On the night of the 11th inst., she came to the resi- 
dence of one of our most prominent physicians and 
renewed the charge ofincest. The doctor being im- 
pressed by the girl’s manner that the charge might 
be true, made a physical examination, and satisfied 
himeelr, beyond a doubt, that her story was founded 
on fact. He, however, being desirous of hushing the 
matter up for the sake of the family, advised her to 
return home and say nothing about it; but if her 
father approached her with a lustful design again, to 
repulse his advances, and warn him not to attempt 
anything more of the kind on penalty of exposure. 
The enormity of the crime perpetrated and the fear 
of having to again be placed under her father’s rule 
so worked upon the girl’s mind that on Wednesday 
morning, while alone in her chamber, she #tempted 
to commit suicide again, by st.bbing herself in the 
neck repeatedly. She was discovered in a few min- 
utes, and the doctor was called by the family to at- 
tend her. The wounds made on herself were not con- 
sidered fatal, and she was soon made comfortable and 
beyond danger of immediate loss of life. 

The father was summoned, and, on his being ac- 
cused, made a full confession of it. He also acknow- 
ledged being guilty of the same crime with another 
daughter, Nancy, eighteen years old. Later in the 
day, May, the youngest daughter, barely twelve years 
old, also charged him with the same crime, and said 
that he had forced her to yield to him for nearly two 
years. 

The girls are of more than ordinary intelligence, 
quite prepossessing in appearance, and have the en- 
tire sympathy of the community. Strange as it may 
appear, the wretch had, by threats of violence, so weil 


‘kept his secret that neither of the daughters knew of 


the other’s wrong, and the mother was in entire ig- 
norance of the father beastial conduct. A great deal 
of blame is attached to the sheriff and other officials 
who were cognizant of these facts. 


A VILE BEAST. 








Sternly Invited to Leave Town—And he 
Does so Quickly to Save his Neck—A 
Filthy Record. 





MaRESVILLE, La., May 24.—The ears of this commu. 
nity have been assailed for some weeks past with 
rumors of gross immorality on the part of Kev. F. X, 
Guay, the pastor of Bt. Jozeph s Catholic Church in 
this town. Evidence of his lecherous longings and 
outrageous solicitations was obtained on last Sunday 
morning, and while this miserable brute was commit- 
ting the sacrilege of saying Mass at his church, a 
meeting of the gentlemen of the congregation was 
held at the court-house. Charges by the intended 
victims of this 

IMPOSTOR’S INDECENT ASSAULTS 

with intent to commit the detestable crime against 
nature were read,and immediately after Mass the 
citizens called upon him, requesting him to deny the 
charges if false, but if true to quietly leave the com- 
munity without unnecessary delay. The witnesses 
being at hand, he could not deny the charges, but 
admitted his guilt and was allowed to depart in 
peace. 

Many of the people were anxious to present this 
reverend rascal with a parting coat of tar and feath- 
ers, but better counsel prevailed and the peace of the 
town was not broken by even violent language. 

We trust that this wretched moral leper will be 
advertised by our brethren cf the press everywhere, 
so that other people may not be 

IMPOSED UPON BY HIM, 

For their benefit we will say that he isan animal of 
the hugest type, over six feet high, weighs about two 
hundred and fifty pounds, large features, grey eyes, 
large head of powerful mould and is about forty-five 
years old. He is a fluent preacber, apparently well 
up in his profession and generally intelligent. He 
claims to be a Canadian and said he once lived in 
Rochester, N. Y¥. He speaks French with the Cana- 
dian pronunciation and English with a decidedly 
French accent, He is a villain of the deepest dye, a 
dangerous impostor and as bad aman as disgraces 
the earth. Pass uim around and give him a wide 
berth. 


—_—_————__—_¢ oe @-——_—_____— 


Disturbing the Worshippers. 





{Subiect of [ilustration. ] 

Quite an amusipy scene occurred in one of the 
Wilkinsburg, Pa., churches last Sunday evening. The 
night being unusually warm the windows and doors 
were thrown wide open, and the bright lights within 
attracted myriads of those pestiferous insects called 
Maybugs. They gathered from near and from far, 
and entered the windows in regimegts and brigades. 
They commenced flying and counter-tlying, bounding 
and rebounding, ins manner unbecoming the time 
and place. Occasionally one would carom on a pair 
of bald heads, another would get entangled in the 
ambrosial locks of a worshipper, another would stop 
to rest its weary wings on the car of a staid and sober 
citizen, while yet another would perch itself on the 
tip of somebody’s proboscis, and make taces at the 
owner. Alilthe time their movemenis were accom- 
panied by that monotonous buzz peculiar to this 
nocturnal pest. The congregation kept up a con- 
tinual ducking of heads, waving of hands and clutcb- 
ings at space to avoid these annoying intruders, but 
their misery was only ended by the closing of the 
services. 

ahgsincinttymail piilanaieicaniigians 

RicHakp WuLrr, a Montreal merchant of wealth 
and high social standing, has brought a lawsnit to get 
back $20,000 which he settled upon his wife before 
marriage. She subsequently eloped, but would not 





attempted to 





give up the property to her deserted husband. 
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DISTURBING THE WORSHIPERS--A SWARM OF MAY BUGS INVADE 


“SHOE; 





A RURAL CHURCH, AND BY THEIR ATTENTIONS BREAK UP THE DEACON’S NAP 
AND OTHERWISE DISTURB THE PEACE OF THE ATTENDANTS; WILKINSBURG, PA—SEE Pace 7. 


AND HER SON. AND IS FOILED IN HIS ATTEMPT AT ROBBERY BY THE 
~ POP ;” NEAR LOS ANGELOS, CAL—Sge Page 6. 
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JOINED IN) DEATH—A PROMINENT PHYSICIAN OF LOUISVILLE,  KY., 
RENDERED INSANE BY HIS WIFE’S DEATH, VISITS HER GRAVE, 
sp WINDS UP HIS CAREER WITH A BULLET IN HIS HEART—SEE 
AGE 11. 
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STRIKING PICTURES AS WE GO AROUND THE CLOCK—MIDNIGHT SCENES AND NOONTIDE PHOTOGRAPHS-—-THE LAIDIES’ LUNCH, AT WHICH REPUTATIONS 
ARE TORN ALL TO TATTERS, CHARACTERS AND WARDROBES DISSECTED, WITH OTHER FEMININE DIVERSIONS THROWN IN BY WAY OF VARIETY— 
LIMB EXERCISE THAT DISCOUNTS PEDESTRIANISM—A SUPPLE BELLE ENTERTAINS HER FROLICSOME GUESTS WITH SAMPLES OF A PICTURESQUE 
DANCE—THE GENTLE, OR OTHERWISE, READER, WILL FIND FULL PARTICULARS ON PAGE 14.--{Sxetcwep From Lire py Gazerre ARTISTS. 
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A TOUGH YARN. 


Which all Who Would Learn How a 
Politician Can Lie, Should 
Read, 


HOW HE BECAME A DELEGATE 


To a Convention, and the Terrible 
Night He Spent in a 
Hotel. 


HOW THIS WORLD IS GIVEN TO LYING. 


_ 


I am no politician. I am a provision dealer—a 
wholesale provision dealer — doing business in 
New York city. Having commenced my veritable 

istory with the above assertion it is necessary that 

should inform the reader how it was that I was a 
member of the New York delegation to the demo- 
cratic convention held in Baltimore some time ago. 

One evening in the latter part of May I was seated 
with my wife in our pretty house on Eighth street, 
enjoying a fragrant cup of tea—for if there is one 
thing Lam a good judge of, it is tea. My wife had 
been shopping, and while I was sipping my Hyson 
flavored with orange, Pako she was showing me her 
purchases. She was expatiating on a ‘love of a bon- 
net,’ when we were both startled by a violent ring at 
the bell, andin a minute or two afterward a servant 
entered, informing me that Mr. Lawrence Ardew 
wished to see me immediately. As Ardew was a par- 
ticular friend of mine I immediately ordered him to 
be admitted. 

“Gunby,” said Ardew, as soon as he had paid his 
respects to my wife—I should have told you before 
that my name in Jonathan Gunby—‘ Gunby, I want 
you to do me a great favor.” 

“What is it, my dear fellow?” Ireplied. I could 
afford to be affectionate, for 1 knew that Ardew was 
too rich to want money. 

“You know 1 am a politician ?’”’ said Ardew. 

“Iknow you are,” I returned, “and not much 
good has it done you. To my certain knowledge you 
have not received acent’s benefit from it; on the 
other hand you have spent a good many hundred 
dollars.’’ 

«Just wait till is elected president, and then 
you will see; but that is not the question. Tama 
delegate to the Baltimore convention, and I want you 
to act as my substitute.” 

“What!” I cried, jumping up from my chair in 
excitement. ‘‘1 Jonathan Gunby, wholesale pro- 
vision merchant, act as a member of a political con- 
vention! never, my dear friend, never !”’ 

“But you must. I will pay all expenses and the 
trip will do you good. I have noticed that you seem 
to be thinner than you used to be; a change is the 
very thing for you. The fact is, I have an important 
lawsuit going on, and it is utterly impossible that I 
can leave New York. You must do this favor for me, 
my dear Gunby. : 

‘But, Ardew, I never attended a political meeting 
in my life,” I replied, somewhat softened by the fact: 
that all my expenses would be paid. ‘I should 
make a blockhead of myself, for 1 know nothing of 
the rules and regulations of such assemblies.”’ 

“‘You don’t want to know anything; all that you 
have to do is to vote through thick and thin 
for——.”’ 

“‘ But I don’t like the man.” 

“‘You have nothing to do with that. 
and you wil be voting for me.”’ 

“You are right—I forgot that.” 

“Jonathan shall not go to that awful rowdy city, 
Baltimore,” said my wife. ‘‘ He will be killed by the 
* Plug Uglies,’ ‘ Blood Tubs’ or ‘ Black Snakes.’ It is 
not safe to walk the streets there. I'll never consent 
to his going.” 

“You need have no fear on that.head, madam,” 
said Ardew; “they have got a new police there, and 
Baltimore is one of the quietest cities in the Union,” 

I need not detail any more of the conversation; 
suffice it to say that Ardew persuaded me to act in 
his place, and the hint of a handsome present trom 
the monumental city so mollified my wife that she 
gave her consent. 

On the appointed day, provided with the necessary 
vouchers, I started on my journey, having first faith- 
fully promised my wife that I would not venture in 
the streets of Baltimore after dark. I shall not de- 
tail the particulars of my journey. Were I to do so I 
might descrfbe how crowded we were; how we were 
annoyed by a squalling infant that it was utterly im- 
possible to silence; how we were delayed in the 
crossing of the Susquehanna by some accident to the 
ferryboat; how I tried io read but could not ou ac- 
vount of ‘the perfect Babel around me; how I en- 
deayored to make fun of the boys who sold apples, 
and had the laugh turaed against me by those youth- 

ful venders of that wholesome fruit. All this and a 
yreat deal more I might tell, but as every traveler 
goes through the same it would only be repeating an 
old story. F 

We reached Baltimore at last, and I was immedi- 
ately driven to Barnum’s hotel, I had some difficul- 
ty in making my way to the clerk’s counter, the hall 
was so crowded with peuple. 

All full, sir,” said the gentlemanly clerk, as I 





I do like him, 


was no help for it, I went round to the Gilmore 
house and received the same reply. It was the same 
with the Eutaw, and the Howard house and halfa 
dozen other hotels. It was getting dark, and I began 
to think I should have to sleep in the hack all night. 
“Try Old Town, Bill,’”’ said a friend to the hackman, 
who saw my dilemma. 
“They are only third and fourth rate inns, there,” 
said the driver, “‘ and perhaps the gentleman would 
not like to lodge there for a night ?’’ 
‘‘ Anywhere that I can get a bed, my good fellow,” 
Ireturned. ‘It is no use being particular at such a 
time as this.”’ 
The horzes’ heads were turned around and we pro- 
ceeded down Baltimore street over a bridge which 
spanned a muddy stream of water called Jones’ Falls, 
I believe. We then plunged into a mass of intricate 
narrow streets, and at last stopped before the door of 
a very ordinary looking tavern. 
It bore a nondescript-looking sign. which I was 
told represented a Golden Angel, by which name the 
tavern was known. 
I entered and made my sterectyped inquiry— 
whether I could have a bed there for the night. The 
landlord, a thick, burly-looking man, with a gleam of 
latent humor ia his face, shook his head, and re- 
peated the hatetul words, “ All full.’’ 
I turned to go away, but was recalled by the voice 
of the host. 
“Would you mind sharing a bed with another 
party ?’’ said he. 
‘<If there is no help for it I suppose I must,’’ I re- 
plied, ‘‘ although to (ell the truth it is by no means 
agreeable to me,’”’ and I inwardly heaped denuncia- 
tions on Ardew’s head for persuading me to be his 
substitute. 
“Your bedfellow isa quiet fellow when he is asleep, 
although I must say he is violent when annoyed. He 
sleeps very soundly and all you have to do is to be 
careful not to wake him. He has been in bed some 
time.” ; 
I must make a humiliating cunfession to the 
reader: Iam nota brave man. I have often tried 
to persuade myself that I am, but the truth compels 
me to state that a greater coward does not exist than 
myself. The landlord’s description of my bedfellow 
was anything but assuring, and I was on the point of 
declining when the proprietor of the Golden Angel, 
no doubt reading what was transpiring in my mind, 
exclaimed : 
“You are not afraid, are you?” 
« Afraid ! I should think not, indeed,’”’ I replied, for 
I was too much of a coward to brave being thought 
one. “I accept your offer of half a bed. Bring me 
some brandy and water and a cigar.” 
Isat down at one of the little tables in the bar-room, 
and puffing away at my cigar I tried to persuade my- 
self that I was very jolly. It was a miserable attempt, 
however. I had previously supped at a restaurant 
in a more modern part of the city. After my cigar 
was finished I asked to be shown to my chamber. 
The landlord took upon himself the task of being my 
conductor, and I followed him up a narrow, rickety 
staircase. We kept on ascending until we reached 
the top of the house, when he entered a moderate 
sized room, but cleaner than I had expected to find it. 
The ceiling was very low, and inclined in front to the 
slope ofthe roof. The apartment contained but one 
bed, which was placed against the wall near the door. 
At the opposite end of the chamber was a table, 
placed between two windows, which looked out upon 
the roof. 
The landlord placed the lamp upon the table, and 
then I noticed that he shielded the light with his 
hand as he passed near the bed. 
‘Be sure and don’t take the light near him,” 
whispered the proprietor of the Golden Angel, 
“nothing vakes him sooner than that. You seeI don’t 
know how he might like my putting another man 
with him; and he is a very ugly customer when he’s 
riled, I can tei! you,”’ 
“IT shall be careful,’’ I replied, 
“That’s right! Good night,’’ he whispered and left 
the room. 
He had no sooner gone than I cautiously sat down, 
taking care not to make the least noise. I then calmly 
surveyed my position. It was certainly not a very 
enviable one. According to the landlord's account 
my companion for the night was anything but an 
aimable character. If I should chance to awaken him 
I know not what might occur. He mizht assault me 
dangerously before Icould enter into any explana- 
tion. I half resolved to pass the night in the chair, 
But it was one of the old-fashtoned, high-back chairs, 
and made such an uncomfortable seat that I soon 
tired out. I then ventured to glance around the 
room. My eyes naturally fell onthe bed. There was 
one thing that consoled me; my companion apppear- 
ed to be in a deep sleep, for he did net even move. I 
could see the ridge made by his feet at the end of his 
bed, and that was all, I also noticed that the bed was 
a very large one. The man who had possession of it 
lay near the wall, and there was plenty of space be- 
tween him and the outside for me to lie without 
touching him. I screwed my courage up and began 
to undress—but I suddenly remembered the land- 
lord’s words, that the stranger was an ‘‘ ugly custo- 
mer when he was riled,’’ which made me desist. The 
thought struck me that I might manage to lie on the 
floor, but a moment’s examination settled the ques- 
tion in the negative, for the floor was entirely bare, 
and the air blew very cold through the wide chinks 
in the planking. I cast my eyes to the ceiling, and 
noticed tor the first time that a heavy beam studded 
with numerous hooks ran through the apartment; 
but as I was not a bird and could not perch there, 
this discovery was of little use to me. 
Half an hour passed away in this state of inde- 
cision. I stole cautiously to one of the windows, and 
gazed on the beautiful city bathed in the light of a 
full moon. 
How quiet and calm everything looked. But the 
air felt fresh and cold, and I closed the window and 
resumed my seat in the chair. I then found myself 
wondering what avocation my triend in bed followed. 


lay on a trunk, covered over with a handkerchief, no 
doubt belonging to the sleeper. My curiosity got the 
better of my politeness, and before I scarcely knew 
what I was about Ifound myself examining his ap- 
parel. The handkerchief which covered them was a 
coarse cotton one, and his clothes of coarse home- } 
spun, and were such as are usually worn by drovers. 
My companion, then; was evidently a drover—arough 
class of men who usually stand upon very little 
ceremony. 


Partly undressed as I was, I began to feel very cold 
—but before venturing into bed | determined to try 
an experiment to see if the drover slept soundly or 
not. I had taken the precaution to leave the bed 
room door open so that I could make arun of it if 
necessary. I fixed my eyes on the bed asI let my 
boot fall. The drover was evidently a sound sleeper, 
for although the noise made was considerable he did 
pot make the slightest motion. This decided me, and 
I hastily finished undressing and crept into bed. 


Of course I was careful not totouch my companion. 
Ido not know how long I lay awake, but the novelty 
of the situation drove sleep from my eyes for somes 
time. By degrees, however, the strangeness of my 
position wore off. I felt reassured by my bedfellow’'s 
sound sleep, and the gentle murmuring of the 
breeze outside caused me to follow his example. 


I have no idea how long I slept before I commenced 
to dream. I suddenly, however, thought that my 
companion woke up and sat upright in bed; that he 
glared around him and at Jast his eyes fell on me. He 
uttered a terrible cry and threw himself upon me. In 
spite of my natural cowardice, I sawif I did not 
struggle I would be killed. IthoughtI seized him by 
the throat, and tightening my grasp, I saw him get- 
ting black in the face. His hands fell powerless by 
his sitle, a smothering groan escaped him, but still I 
pressed his throat tighter, tighter—his face grew 
blacker and blacker. 


In agony of fear I awoke, and what was my horror 

and dismay to find that my hand was really pressing 

my companion’s throat. He did not move nor stir 

and his body felt as cold as ice. 

“Great God!’ I exclaimed aloud, ‘‘can he be 

dead !’’ 

I jumped out of bed. Morning had dawned 

although the sun had not yet risen. I rushed to the 

window and pulled back the curtain. I then ran to 

the bed again and looked at my companion. My 

worst fears were realized. He was dead, black in the | 
face, strangled in my sleep. 

I shall not attempt to describe my sensation at 

this horrible spectacle. My body was bathed in a 

cold perspiration; my hands trembled, and for a tew 

moments I believe I was bereft of my senses. I[ re- 

covered by degrees—but it was only to realize in a 

more acute degree the horrors of my situation. There 

lay my victim, and I was a murderer! My trial, con- 

viction and the hideous galjlows all passed in rapid 

review before me. Who would believe me? I sat 

down, buried my facc in my hands and sobbed like a 

child. My wife. my own comfortable home—should 

IT ever see them again ? 

What was to be done? Should I arouse the house 

and make a clean breast of it? But what could I 

say ?—tell them I had killed a man in my sleep? Not 

a soul would believe the story. Could I effect my 

escape? Impossible; the crime would be discovercé 
before Icould leaye the city and I should be arrested; 

then the law would take its course and I should be 
hanged by the neck until I was dead. 

Hanged by the neck? Yes, that would be my fate. 
As this terrible thought crossed my mind I cast my 
eyes around the chamber, and they fell upon the 
beam with the hooks init. From thence they wan- 
dered to the handkerchief covering the dead man’s 
clothes. 

A means of safety suggested itself to my mind. 
Suppose I could make it appear that the man had 
committed suicide. Yes, that was ny only chance, 
and J determined to put it into execution. 

I took the dead man’s handkerchief and advanced 
to the corpse with a great deal of repugnance, but 
with more courage than I could have anticipated. 
My own fearful situation, no doubt, animated me to 
an extent that I should never otherwise have dreamed 
of. I made a noose in the handkerchief and slipped 
it over the dead man’s neck. I then lifted the body 
out of bed, and standing on a chair, fastened the 
other end of the handkerchief to a hook in the beam. 
I now let the body go, and it swung in space, 

I jumped into bed and shut my eyes to close the 
horrid sight from my gaze. I determined to wait 
there until somebody should come into the room, and 
then pretend that I knew nothing at all about it, but 
that the man must haye got up in the night and 
hanged himeelf. 

I lay quaking and trembling for over an hour. It 
grew broad daylight, I felt the sun shining directly 
on the bed, but-I dare not open my cyes for fear that 
I should encounter the dangling corpse. Suddenly I 
head the step of two men on the stairs. They ap- 
peared to be carrying something heavy between 
them. The long anticipated moment was approach- 
ing. Jn a few seconds more they would discover the 
body. My life dependéd in a great degree upon their 
opinion, If they were were deceived by my ruse, 
others might be, 

The door opened, and two men entered the cham- 
ber, placing something heavy on the floor, 

‘Well, I’m blessed if the man hasn’t hanged him- 
self again,’’ exclaimed a voice which I knew tv be the 
landlord’s. A 

« By golly !” that’s true,’’ said the other man. ‘‘ No, 
I see how it is; the stranger found out the trick you 
played on him, and not liking the idea of sleeping 
with a corpse, he tucked him up there to get him out 
of the way.”’ . 

**You’re right,’’ replied the landlord; “ well, he’s a 
cool ’un, anyhow, and would you believe it, last 


wholé matter. The landiord had put me to sleep 
with a dead man. I heard them take down the body 
and put it into a coffin—for it was what they had 
| brought with them. The carried it away and I was 
| left to myself. With my mind thus relieved I fell 
asleep, and enjoyed two hour,’ delicious slumber. I 
then got up, dressed myself and proceeded down 
stairs. 
“Good miorning,”’ said I to the landlord, who was 
behind the bar. 
‘*Good morning, sir,’’ he replied, sheepishly; ‘I 
hope you have slept well.” 
‘“‘Splendidly,” I returned; “ my bed-fellow gave me 
trouble at first, but I soon got rid of him.’ 
“ITknow you did,” returned mine host, with a 
knowing wink. ‘ Well, I must say you are the cool- 
est chap I ever saw.”’ 
Not another word passed between us with reference 
to the affair. And I afterward learned from the con- 
versation of the people while I was at breakfast that 
my companion for the night was a drover, who, hay- 
ing made a ruinous speculation in cattle, had commit: 
ted suicide by hanging hinself in the chamber the 
night before. 
I left the Golden Angel that morning, having ob- 
tained qnarters at Barnum’s Hotel. I went to the 
convention, voted six hundred times for —_——, and 
returned home, having given tull satisfaction to Mr, 
Arvéew. 
I told my adventure to my friends—not as I have 
told it to you, dear reader, but with the same cop- 
struction that the landlord of the Golden Angel put 
upon it. Everybody thought that I had displayed 
extraordinary coolness and intrepidity. There is one 
thing, however, to which I have fully made up my 
mind, and that is, I will never attend another politi- 
cal convention as long as I live, nor sleep with a 
corpse if I can avoid it. 





e 
oes 


WHERE’S THE BABY? 





A Singular Case—Were they ‘‘Uncle” and 
**NieceP”?— A Babe who has Com. 
menced the Tustle of Life Very 
Strangely. 


——— ee 


SPRINGFIELD, O., May 22.—The quiet people of this 
town have been greatly exercised over a mysterious 
case which has been developed in their midst, in- 
volving a young girl, an old man, and the mysterious 
disappearance ofa baby. Paaties who have the in- 
side track of the affair say that the unfortunate girl, 
a beautiful and accomplished damsel of seventeen 
stuinmers, and evidently of lofty descent, was brought 
to the Lagonda House here several weeks ago by a 
man who professed to be her uncle, and the greatest 
gecrecy observed by them in their actions. Dr. Rice 
was approached (although he still persistently and 
strangely denies having any thing todo with the 
case in question), and at first refused to attend the 
girl in her confinement; but being assured by the 
presence of witnesses that he would not be drawn 
into criminal proceedings he safely delivered the girl 
of a fine~child at a house on West High street, the 
parties haying left the hotel, ‘After the birth the 
‘‘uncle”’ forced the victim to part with her child, 
and gave it to a kind laiy, who agreed to adopt it; 
but 
HER LIEGE LORD KICKED 
and she was compelled to carry back, in tears, the 
foundling, and leaye it in the hands of Dr. Rice, as 
the “uncle’”’ and “niece” had skipped on a train 
bound for Cincinnati. The reported mysterious 
movements of parties who took the child into the 
country, and the wild scream heard at Rockaway 
schovol-house, gave rise to the beliet that the chiid had 
been foully dealt with, and the people out there are 
searching the wells, pools and every nook and corner 
for some evidence of the same. It is reported, how- 
ever, that the child was taken several days ago to the 
Foundling Hospital at Cincinnati. The“ uncle” and 
‘“‘niece’’ took especial pains, while here, to conceal 
their names and. cut off all traces of them from 
abroad. During her pregnancy here the girl receiyed 
many letters, but each was post-marked at a different 
place, being from Troy, Dayton, Xenia or some other 
place in the Miami Valley, toward Cincinnati. It is 
generally surmised that they belong in Cincinnati or 
vicinity, and that the pirl was not married, but 
seduced under promise of marriage and deserted. 
The mother gave the name of Fannie Field to 

IHE DESERTED INFANT. 
The case has excited a lively interest here, and stirred 
up much curiosity to know who the parties were who 
drove into the country with the child, and tied and 
abandoned it there. 

It was learned to-night to a certainty from Mrs. 
Catharine Wheeler, a kind old lady of West Main 
street, who took care of the deserted child over Sun- 
day, that the latter was taken to Cincinnati on Mon- 
day by Dr. Rice and her son, and placed in a Catholic 
Charitable Institution. On Saturday morning pre- 
vious, the child was taken out west of town and giyen 
to the woman who promised to raise it. Her name 
isnot known. The same night she brought it back 
on Rice’s hands, saying her husband had kicked yp a 
muss about it. Rice then besought Mrs. Wheeler ti: 
take the child temporarily. She said Rice is not tv 
blame at all in the matter, simply acting in charity 
and under the impression that the girl was married 
This fully accounts for the strange movements excit- 
ing the country west of town, 





A She Fiend. 


[With Portrait. } 
Mrs. Catharine Miller, of Williamsport, Pa., bas 
been convicted of one of the most villainous crime 
on the calendar. In company with her paramour, 





night I thought he was a coward—that only shows 
how easy it is to be mistaken in people. And now he 
sleeps as soundly as a church; let’s be careful not to 
wake him.” 








pulled the book toward me to enter my name, There 





i suddenly cast my eyes on a heap vf clothes which 


1 breathed freely. for Limmediately understood the 


George Smith, she murdered her husband, and hi- 
| body was discovered hanging in the barn where th 
| two had placed it to carry out the theory that he ha‘ 
committed suicide. She will doubtless go to prise” 
for life, but deserves hanging. 
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UNDER THE BAN, 


We Mean the Citizens and Citizen- 
esses Whose Queer Doings it 
is Our Painful Duty to 
Record, 


A DISCIPLE OF BRIGHAM YOUNG 


Who Has the Hardihood to Marry as 
Often as He Can Find a Woman 
to Have Him. 


KICKED HIS ROOM-MATE TO DEATH 
A Crime by Two Brothers That Ren- 
ders a Place of Endless Fire 
Necessary—Ingerscll to the 
Contrary. 


A SECOND JESSE POMEROY. 


A Quarrel That Promises to Shake up a 
Good Many Hitherto Spotless 
; Reputations. 





THE REVEREND DOCTOR IS INNOCENT. 


MORE TROUBLE. 

Governor Cornell has respited Chastine Cox, the 
murderer of Mrs. Hull, to the 10th of July, and Balbo, 
the wife-murderer, until the 6th of August. The 
condemned men were to haze been hung next Friday. 
They received the tidings of respite with the greatest 
delight, the Italian being extraordinarily demonstra- 
tive. 


REV. DR. PELTZ INNOCENT. 

JAMESTOWN, N. Y., May 23.—After an exhaustive ex- 
amination of the allegations of adultery against Rev. 
Dr. Peltz, the principal testimony being sworn affida- 
vits, his innocence was thoroughly established. The 
committee of investigation and the church is unani- 
mous. In the judgment of the church, however. he 
should abstain from preaching until he has recovered 
irom the effect of the rumors. 


ARRESTED FOR SWINDLING. 

Waco, Texas, May 22.—A drummer, calling himself 
8. Smith, of St. Louis, who has been traveling for a 
Chicago candy house, and belongs in that city, has 
been arrested and jailed here for swindling. His 
style was to go to banks and by false representations 
draw on his Chicago house, get money and skip. He 
is wanted in Texarkana, Houston, Galveston and 
other cities where he played the game. 


USING THE SCYTHE. 

Mr. GILEaD, O., May 22.—Charles Gilson, a wealthy 
young farmer of Canaan Townsbip, went over to his 
brother Fred’s, also very wealthy, to borrow a corn- 
planter which they owned in partnership. Fred ac- 
cused Charles of having used it more than he, and a 
quarrel ensued, which finally got so heated that 
Fred picked up a scythe and struck Charles a severe 
blow over the head, knocking him senseless, and in- 
flicting injuries which may yet prove fatal. The in- 
jured man is now lying very low. No arrest has yet 
been made. 


ONE WIFE TOO MANY. 

ATLANTA II]., May 20.—A handsome and well-dressed 
woman came to this city yesterday from Tuscola, in 
search of her husband, who lived here before their 
marriage, and whose father was a practicing physi- 
‘ian of this place. She learned that hey husband had 
luarried a second time in Lincoln, Ill. His second 
wife knew of the first marriage, but supposed the 
“ouple were divorced. Her husband, hearing of his 
Wife’s presence, skipped out. From appearances, if 
‘he succeeds in finding him she will force him to 
keep company with Clarence Davis, the Chicago big 
atoist. 


ALMOST INCREDIBLE. 

BENTOoN, Tex., May 22.—A horrible crime has been 
“-mmitted in Milan county, near a little place cal ed 
Varrelton. Two brothers named Fikes, young men 
‘48t grown, seized and ravished their married sister 
While her husband was absent. She screamed, but 
there was no assistance near,and the superior strength 
of her assailants accomplished their purpose. The 
“i\ugular part of the affair is that the lady, who is 
beautiful and young, went before Esquire Campbell 
and swore out a warrant. While taking her deposi- 
ton the magistrate was seized with paralytic pains, 
was conveyed to bed, and died. The rapists escaped 

CHARGED WITH RAPE. 
J. W. Hamilton, one of the leading physicians of 


M-ovrillan, Wis., and a prominent druggist, was arrest- 


young married lady of good standing in this village, 
very respectably connected, charging him with an 
aggravated case’ of rape upon tiie complainant, who 
had consulted him professionally under advice of her 
husband. The details of the alleged crime, as given 
by the complainant, are extremely detestable. The 
defendant denies the cffence, and alleges that he can 
ascribe no motive for such a charge, unless it be in. 
sanity. The examination will be concluded here 
to-day. 


MURDER AND ARSON. 

Lock HaveEN, Penn., May 22.—At half-past two 
o’clock this morning Mrs. Mary E. Friedler’s resid- 
ence in the First Ward of this city was burned, and 
her charred remains were afterwards found. Mrs. F. 
was the only occupant of the house, having sent her 
daughter away in the early part of the evening, giv- 
ing her as an excuse that she expected company. A next- 
door neighbor heard a noise in the house just before 
the fire, but no notice was taken of the circumstances 
at the time. Three hundred dollars in gold and silver 
was secreted in the houce, and foul play is suspected. 
The case is being investigated and the facts will no 
doubt be brought out by the Coroner’s jury on Tues” 
day. 

A SCANDAL MINE. 

St. JosEPH, Mo., May 20.—Herman Garlisch has 
brought suit against Edgar M. Yates, cashier of the 
Merchants’ Bank, and Dr. Wm. B. Craig for $20,000 
damages. The cause of the action is that, on the 12th 
day of May, about 2 o’clock the defendants came to 
the residence of H. M. Garlisch, and gained admit- 
tance,and while Craig held a pistol to his head, Yates 
beat and struck him with a cowhide in the presence 
of his wife and children. The trouble is Yates re- 
ceived an anonymous letter on the 12th, saying that 
Mrs. Yates was too free with Dr. Craig, and they 
claimed that Garlisch, who is a half-brother, of his 
(Yates,) wrote the letter, and proceeded to do go, as 
the above states. Mr. Garlisch. has just put his case 
iu the hands of ex-Gov. Woodson and H. M. Ramey, 
and advises them to push it through to the bitter end. 
This promises a rich sensation. 


FIGHT WITH A ROUGH. 

MENOMINEE, Mich., May 19.—Sheriff Roprecht yes- 
terday succeeded in arresting one McDonald, a noto- 
rious rough. Last fall McDonald furiously assaulted 
an officer here, for which he paid a light fine. Once 
since then, when on a spree here, an officerattempted 
to arrest him, but McDonald fought furiously and 
succeeded in making his escape. Yesterday our 
sheriff met him up by the mines, told him he had a 
warrant for him, and proceeded to take him in cur- 
tody, when McDonald called his crowd, numbering 
several dozen, and together they attempted to resist 
the officer and his few men. Our sheriff hung to his 
prisoner, and with the other hand vigorously swung 
a pair of hand-cuffs, and very much injured the faces 
of a few of McDonald’s followers; he is now being ex- 
amined, and if held over he will doubtless be brought 
before the circuit court to-morrow. 


YOUNG, BUT WICKED. 

Fort WayYNE, Ind., May 11.—The prelimmary ex- 
amination of Charles Comisky,the lad of sixteen years 
charged with murder, was concluded to-day. Com- 
isky was committed to jail to await the action of the 
grand jury. The proceedings were deeply interest- 
ing. The evidence showed that the two Mellinger 
children, a boy of six and a girl of three were playing 
together in a shed, which they entered by a small 
opening, on their hands and knees. Young Comisky 
saw them go into the shed and deliberately set fire to 
it in several places. The building being dry and in- 
flamable, quickly burst into flames. The two im- 
prisoned children rushed for t: e small opening. The 
boy crawled through and then tried to help his little 
sister out, but the latter, overcome by the smoke ana 
heat, could pot move. Three times did the little 
hero try to rescue her, but without avail. The boy 
was badly burned. Hist ister perished in the flames. 
It seems to have been an act of deliberate malice and 
wantonness on the part of Comisky. 


MALICIOUS MISCHIEF. 

Troy, N. Y., May 20.—On Friday, May 7, an attempt 
was made to wreck the water-wheel, the largest in 
America. in Burden’siron-works. Some maliciously- 
inclined person had placed a piece of iron, covered 
with rag-carpet, between the teeth of the large wheel, 
so that it struck the bull wheel when the water. 
wheel revolved. The wheeis coming in contact some- 
thing had to give, and, fortunately, the under bull 
wheel was the weakest part, and gave way. The piece 
of iron was removed and a hasty search made to ob- 
tain further evidence, with a view to fastening the 
crime upon the guilty person. Detective Custer, of 
Pinkerton’s force, worked the case, and to-day. ar- 
rested George Chawn on charge of committing the 
act. He denies his guilt, but al! appearances are 
against him. It was very fortunate and remarkable 
that the occurrence terminated as it did. The 
chances were ten to one that the mill would be de- 
stroyed and two hundred men exposed to danger of loss 
of life or limb. Chawn’s object is believed to have 
been to secure the closing of the mill in which he was 
employed and a transfer to another department. 


A KICK THAT KILLED. 

Peoria, [ll., May 22.—A curious case of probable 
murder has come to light. August Faulhober and 
Charles Koch were workmen in Gipp’s Lrewery, and 
roomed together at the Pacific House. They retired 
as usual late last night, but in a little while both got 
up, one going out the front way to the street, and the 
other entering the yard by the rear. Shortly after 
Faulhober returned and then went out the back way. 
Coming in he reported that Koch was badly hurt, 
having fallen down stairs at the brewery. The in- 
mates of the hotel picked up the injured man and re- 
moved him to one side of the yard, while Faulhober 
left, saying he was going fora physician. No medi- 
cal assistance arrived, and in a short time the man 
was dead. Faulhober did not return to the hotel, but 
was found at the brewery laterin the day. As scon 
as the man died the hotel-keeper dumped him in one 
corner of the lot, and the police received no notice of 





ed here to-day upon the complaint of Edith Rietz, 


the bloody affair until this morning. At the inquest 


it transpired that Koch was kicked to death. Faul- 
hober was arrested and lodged in the police station, 
charged with murder. Other arrests will p: sbably be 
made. Altogether, it is one of the strangest incidents 
that has transpired here for some time. 


MISS PETERSON’S MISTAKE. 

CLaARK’s Hitt, O., May 21.—The Peterson-Davis 
bastardy sensation of some time ago, mention of 
which was made in the GazettE, has “ broken out” 
again, anithe town is enjoying, with apparently 
hearty relish, the new developments. It will be re- 
membered that the plaintiff, Miss Mary E. Peterson, 
brought an action against Henry R. Davis for bas- 
tardy, supposng, of course, that she was in the neces- 
sary interesting condition which generally should 
serve as a basis for such a legal action. Time passed, 
and with it the discovery was made that Miss Peter- 
son was not as set forth in ter bill of particulars. 
This rather surprising development terminated the 
suit, but Mr. Davis was not to be let alone. A suit 
for seduction was commenced and damages laid at 
$10,000. This case was taker by Davis’ attorneys, the 
Caldwell Brothers, to the-Boone county circuit court, 
where it is still pending. The present grand jury of 
Tippecanoe county now in session, have examined 
the case and yesterday returned an indictment againet 
Davis, on the charge of seduction. Last evening 
Sheriff Taylor came here and placed him under ar- 
rest. He was taken before Judge Vinton, ot the cir- 
cuit court, this morning and released on his own re- 
cognizance, These later developments have created 
a local sensetion of some magnitude and considerable 
interest. 


A COWARDLY KENTUCKIAN. 

LEXINGTON, Ky., May 22.—A serious, and possibly 
fatal, shooting affray took place here this evening 
about 9 o’clock, in which two highly respectable 
gentlemen were engaged. The difficulty originated in 
this way: Captain W. H. May, who resides a few 
miles from the city, was at the Pheonix Hotel in 
altercation with a much older gentleman, Mr. George 
Wooley, when Mr. James B. Ferguson, a very popular 
young map, formerly of Louisville, interfered, in be- 
half of Mr. Wooley. Captain May resented the inter- 
ference and turned upon Ferguson, whose friends led 
him into the hotel. Four hours later Mr. Ferguson, 
after parting with some friends on the street, went 
toward the hotel at which he and his wife boards. As 
he approached the pavement under the window of the 
Lexington Club Room, May, who was standing at the 
corner near a tree-box, opened fire on Ferguson, who 
turned to run and fell. May fired four shots before 
the police, who were close by, could arrest him. Each 
shot found a lodgment in Fergueon’s body, thrze of 
them hitting him after he fell. He was carried into 
a store, where several physicians were soon in attend- 
ance. The shots were located, one in the thigh, one 
in the ankle, one in the hand and one in the small of 
the back. The doctors were unable to decide how 
dangerous the unfortunate gentleman is wounded, 
but Dr. B. W. Dudley gave it as bis opinion that he 
did not think the wounds were necessarily fatal. Cap- 
tain May was promptly arrested and placed in the 
lock-up. He is a son-in-law of Mr. Alex. Brand, of 
this county, and is in good circumstances. Mr. Fer- 
guson is the husband of a niece of Mr. H. P. McGrath, 
the celebrated turf man, and is at present in charge of 
the lottery business of Simmons & Co. in this city. 


JOINED IN DEATH. 








A Prominent Physician, Made Insane 
Over His Wife’s Death, Commits Suicide 
on Her Grave. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

LOUISVILLE, Ky., May 17.—A remarkable suicide oc- 
curred between 6 and 7 o’clock last evening at the 
Jewish Cemetery, situated on Preston Street Road, a 
few miles beyond the city limits, the victim being Dr. 
Gabriel Kaiser, who shot himself through the heart, 
at the foot of the grave of his wife, who died about 
six weeks ago and is buried there. Some four years 
ago Dr. Gabriel Kaiser and Miss Sarah Lezinsky, 
whoee parents reside on Market street, near Shelby, 
were married in this city, and after receiving the cor - 
gratulations of friends left for Indianapolis, the home 
of the groom. There be built up a very lucrative 
practice and was well known and respected. A year 
after the marriage a child was born. Six weeks ago 
the wife died, her remains being brought here for 
burial. 

Since then he has declined to leave the city, and 
has been very melancholy, often saying that he did 
not desire to live longer, but his friends thought that 
he would get over the spell, and appeared to pay but 
little attention to his ravings more than to dispel his 
sad feelings by words of cheer. Last night the family 
of Lezinsky were startled when the news reached 
them that the doctor had shot himself at the grave of 
his wife. The same messenger who brought the news 
to the father-in-law communicated it to the coroner, 
and the two repaired to the cemetery last night, where 
a jury was empaneled ani an inquest held. The sex- 
ton states that the deceased came to the cemetery on 
Saturday afternoon, acting strangely, and he paid 
particular attention to him and watched his move- 
ments until he left the place. It is probable that he 
went to the cemetery at that time to commit the deed 
which followed next day, snd would no doubt have 
done so had it not been for the vigilance of the sex- 
ton. 





toe 

AMONG the ancient Poles the bride walked three 
times round a fire, then sat down and washed her 
feet. The custom of washing the bridegroom’s feet 
is more frequently referred to. The daughter of a 
Brahmin is dressed by her father in a festive dress, 
and washes the bridegroom’s feet, the bride’s mother 
pouring out the water for that purpose. In some 
parts of Java the bride, asa sign of her subjection, 
kneels and washes the feet of the bridegroom when 
he enters the house. This makes the thing square, 
for we do not see wby it should be taken for granted 
that the bridegrocm has had his little bath, and that 





his feet are all right. 


THE GAZETTE MUSEUM. 


A Collection of Curious Facts, Fancies 
and Figures, Specially Prepared for 
Inquisitive Readers. 





THE young women of Onoko, Tex., have taken to a 
fashion of cutting their hair as short as scissors will 
do it. They wear little slouched hats on the sides of 
their smooth heads, and look as rakish as pirates. 


AccoRDING to the Charleston (S. C.) News it was 
shown by actual experiment at a recent trial for mail 
robbery in that city that the locks now used on mail 
bags can be easily opened, and without injury to 
them, by striking them with a pine knot. 


In Webster parish, La., a negro murdered his wife 
and was arrested for the crime the next day. In an 
attempt to escape he geverely wounded two of his 
guards, when a number of citizens took him from 
the officers and killed him by firing more than 
twenty bullets into his body. The names of none of 
the parties are known. 


Tur wife of Franklin Brockway, of Collinsville, 
Conn., put her two youngest children to bed the 
other night, leaving a large kerosene lamp burning 
on a stand, and went below to entertain some com- 
pany. An hour later she went up stairs, and found 
that the lamp had exploded, scattering the oil and 
giass all over the room, without setting anything on 
fire or waking the children. 


Buck ey is a Texas horse thief and murderer, for 
whom the law officers searched long and fruitlessly. 
Aman called on the governor, introduced himeelf as 
a friend of the outlaw, and said that he was prepared 
to buy his pardon by giving information against 
other criminals. The governor was inclined to make 
such a bargain, and sent him to the attorney general, 
who recognized him as Buckley himself. The rascal 
drew a long knife out of his bootleg, but was over- 
powered and locked up. 


In Pawtucket, R.I., Saturday, as a gang of workmen 
were digging a trench on School street, between 
Meadow and Pond streets, for a water main, they un- 
earthed two full-grown skeletons, one of them in 
quite a good state of preservation. They were found 
in the middle of the street, and about two feet under- 
ground. This street, between the two streets men- 
tioned above, was graded a year or two ago, and the 
bodies when buried must have been placed about 
eight feet under-ground. 


A THIRTY: HoUR’s swim was undertaken by a young 
ledy in England a fortnight ago. Before entering the 
water, Miss Beckwit# invited several ladies into her 
dressing-room to see that she had no assistance in 
the way of concealed floating Supports. She swam in 
the whale tank, which was surrounded by spectators, 
who frequently applauded occasional displays of 
ornamental swimmiug. She continued gliding easily 
along the forty feet of water in the tank, varying the 
breast swimming by occasional changes to the side 
and back and by easy floating. She took coffee and 
beef tea froma floating table. During the night she 


process being accomblished by floating on her. back 
and holding the book in both hands. 


A DaY or two since two French women were passen- 
gers on one of the local trains between Virginia City 
and Carson. They had with them in a big tin cage a 
parrot that annoyed every one with its constant 
squalling and gabble. Observing the unfriendly’ 
glances which were being being bestowed upon the 
bird, one of the women pulled down a cloth cover 
that was on the top of the cage. When the extin- 
guisher was clapped upon the bird and it found itse:f 
in the dark, it growled out, “ That’s d—d smart.’ 
The bird kept quiet for a few moments, then yelled 
jn its sbrillest tones, *‘ Look out, Sarah, he’s going to 
kiss youl!’ The curductor, who happened to be in 
the car, said, ‘“‘ That parrot must be an old traveler 
on railroads. He seems to think we are passing 
through a tunnel.”’ 


TuHE romantic marriage of a wealthy young lady of 
San Francisco to a poor but respectable and intelli- 
gent young man employed as a street car conductor, 
recently created a stir in social circles. The affair has 
had a pleasant ending, however, the lady’s family 
very sensibly taking her husband affectionately into 
the tamily, when it was found his only social short- 
coming was poverty. Following this comes the elope- 
ment and marriage of the only daughter of an Oakland 
millionaire with a poverty-stricken but well-educe- 
ted, intelligent, temperate young man who was in her 
father’s employ. The young couple waited some time 
for the repentance of the father. who in his indigna- 
tion promptly disinherited his daughter; but not re- 
penting, the latter abandoned her husband to return 
to the paternal roof. 


HIGHLAND Mining Camp, in Colorado, has been 
thrown into great excitement by the arrival of a 
“genuine female woman,” tbe first that ever 
brought civilization to the town. Travel had rough- 
ened her complexion, but she was a lovely vision 
none the less, and with twenty-five pounds of flour 
on her shoulder, followed her husband, who carried 
an infant in his arms anda pack of goods on his 
back. The miners at once called a meeting in honor 
of the acquisition of a real family, and told the wife 
to choose the block in town she liked best, and it 
should be hers even if buildings were already 
erected on it. When another woman arrives, the 
local newspapers may be enriched with such items 
as this, from the Gold Hill News: ‘A day or two ago 
we told of a hand to hand, eye to eye. tongue to 
tongue and hatchet to axe conflict between the Kin- 
dergarten school mistress and her landlady, in which 
the contest for possession of the school room was 
supplemented by a more persistent one for the last 
word. To-day the landlady is ahead. She has 
posted the following beside the battered and broken 
door and window: ‘This is the work of hineryette 





swarts the schoo! Marm.’”’ 


amused herself by singing and reading, the Istter — 
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MISTORY OF A WATF. 


Flow an Infant was Quartered ona Con- 
fiding Barber and the Social Disturb- 
ance that Resulted Therefrom. 


[Subject of Ilustration.] 

Mr. Bernard Neis is well known and much liked in 
the Eighth Ward, where he has resided for over a 
quarter of acentury. He bears the proud distinc- 
tion of being known as “the millionaire barber.” 
His shop is located at 173 Varick street, and is the 
rendezvous of a!l the political bucks and wags ot the 
district. Mr. Neis at the presont time ranks as In- 
epector in the Bureau of Obstructions, and in view 
of his official relations with the City Hall, the font 
of municipal wisdom, Mr. Neis is regarded as a very 
important personage among his neighbors. This is 
why the millionaire barber is always consulted when 
anything of importance occurs among his large circle 
of social friends and political backers. Mr. Weis’ well- 
known amiable weakness to counsel and advise has 
frequently been imposed upon, to the injury of his 
business. He nevertheless delights in playing the 
role of the mutual friend. Acasein point came up 
recently, which may be the means of weaning him 
from his weakness. He was as usual engaged in his 
shop attending to his professional duties when a boy 
wan seen standing on the sidewalk in front of the 
door gaping at a prodigious American shield striped 
with flaming red colors on 8 white ground, which at 
one and the same time advertised the millionaire bar- 
ber’s 

PROFESSION AND PATRIOTIb6bM. 
The boy, on entering, breathlessly announced that 
Mr. Neis was wanted forthwith at the law office of 
his friend Alonzo Revel, of 72 Spring street. The lat- 
ter is a young man who has been recently admitted 
to the Bar, and who regards Mr. Neis with feelings of 
affection and reverence. The amiable Mr. Neis lost 
no time in responding tothe summons. On his ar- 
rival at young Mr. Revel’s office he found that sprig 
of the legal profession in a state of great agitation. A 
small basket, such as is generally used in the carry- 














JOHN MCCARTY, MURDERED A FELLOW WORK-— 
MAN IN A DRUNKEN PASSION, 


ing of flowers, was placed upon the desk. A glance 
at the contents startled the modest barber out of his 
usual dignified deportment. A tiny baby,afew weeks 
old, nestled in a bundle of clothing. Mr. Neis was 
dumbfounded. He glanced uneasily from the iittle 
stranger to the agitated lawyer. Thesecret of it all 
wasthat young Mr. Revel had had an affair of the 
heart of which the little waifin the basket was the 
visible pledge. 

“Read,” exclaimed Mr. Revel, with a groan, taking 
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A BABY IN A BARBER SHOP—A_ KIND-HEARTED TONSORIAL ARTIST AS~ 
SUMES THE CARE OF A FORSAKEN WAIF, AND CAUSES A LITTLE CONSTERNA- 
TION ON THE FEMALE SIDE OF THE HOUSE BY SO DOING; NEW YORK CHY. 


SNAKES IN HIS BOOTS—A 


a letter from the basket and handing it to Mr. Neis. 
The missive, which was penned in a feminine hand, 
read as follows: 


ALONZO REVEL: 

As long as you did not think enough of me as to 
come and see what you could do, you can do the best 
you can now with the baby. Dear little Alonzo. 


Mr. Neis, with his characteristic sagacity, took in 
the situation ata ylance. Mr. Revel did not know 
what to do with the unlooked for addition to his 
family and wanted to get rid of it as secretly and ex- 
peditiously as possible before a lady client whom he 
momentarily expected shouid arrive. Mr. Neis, act- 
ing on a rash impulse, paid a small boy a quarter to 
take the basket and the foundling to his barber shop, 
until it coulfi be placed in the care of the police. Mr. 
Neis walked at a respectful distance behind the small 
boy. Whether the combined odors of the cosmetics 
and bay rum had partially asphyxiated the hitherto 
slumbering babe, or the jolting had occasioned it dis- 
quietude, the infant had no sooner been placed in the 
barber’s chair than - 

IT SET UP AN ALARMING CRY, 

which startled the quiet neighborhood. Now, a baby 
crying in Mr. Neis’ shop was a mystery which start]- 
ed every one acquainted” with hfs corect social 
habits. His wife,a kind-hearted matron, who re- 
sides on the floor over the shop, is not blessed with 
any family olive branches. She was among the first 
to start at the unwonted noise. Again the cry of the 
little one was wafted with impressive distinctness to 
her ears. She rushed to the head of the stairs. There 
was no mistaking the nature of the cry or the place 
from whence it emenated. The indignant matron 
hurried down stairs. Her agonized found expression 
in a prolonged ecream. Thetableau that met her dis- 
tracted vision was that of her husband, very red in 
the race and a maniac’s glare in his eye, in the act of 
thrusting the nozzle of a milk bottle down the throat 
of the equalling infant. Before the natureofthecase 
could be explained to Mrs. Neis‘she had “ cut up aw- 
fully,” causing much s2andal to the thoroughly de- 
moralized barber-politician. The immediatecause of 
all this tumult and socia) upheayal was subsequently 
placed in charge of Officer Valiant, of the N. inth pre 
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LAWRENCE FAULK, CHARGED WITH RAPING 
HIS OWN DAUGHTERS ; NOW AT LARGE. 


cinct, and by bim the little waif war giveu.in custody 
of Matron Webb. who in turn will transfer it to the 
care of the Commissioners of Charities and Correc. 
tion. 
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Snakes in His Boots. 





{Subject of Miustration. ] 
Jaa. X. Fleisher ie a man living near Roswell, Ga, 
Mr. Fleisher had a little adventure a few mornings 
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TEMPERATE YOUNG MAN, ON MAKING HIS 
TOTLET IN THE MORNING, -STIRS 
LODGINGS TN HIS BOOT; ROSWELL, GA. 


UP A REPTILE WHO HAD TAKEN 
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enough, explained to Captain Erb that the pistols 




















were only loaded in blank, and that the blood on Mr. 
Suydam’s face was only artificial. Great was the cap- 
tain’s joy when he found Mr. Suydam still lived, and 
they swore eternal friendship for the future. 

Captain Erb, during the later afternoon, told the 
story in a most laughable manner, but mingling it 
with occasional drinks of brandy and pepper. When 
the time came to go to the Academy for the night’s 
performance, the captain was not able to reach the 
theatre, so he was left sitting in a chair iu the hotel 
office in charge of a man who was instructed to bring 
him to the theatre as soon as he had recovéred. For 
a time he slumbered quietly in his chair, and then he 
was carried, in the chair, to the hotel yard, where it 
was thought the evening breeze might revive him. 
He was in that position when the company returned 
from the evening’s pertormarce. Mr. Thomas, the 
manager of the present combination, visited the 
little fellow, and, placing his hand upon him, found 
him very cold. Dr. Rea was summoned, and upon 
examination found Captain Erb dead. The coroner 
‘was notified, an inquest held, and a verdict of death 
from the excessive use of alcoholic liquor rendered. 
Thus terminated a prolonged spree. 

The deceased was born at Cold Spring, Putnam 
county, New York, and was forty-two years of age at 
the time of his death. He was under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Thomas, more or less, for the last three 
years, and joined the troupe on its present tour on 
the 4th of this month, previous to which time he was 
at his home in Cold Spring. The title of Captain Erb 
was Obtained by a career of some years on the Hudson 
river. His height was thirty-nine inches—three 
inches shorter than that of Tom Thumb. He had in 
Cold Spring a sister two years youngerand twoinches 
shorter. His death brought to the minds of several — 
members of the company who witnessed the mock. 
duel described above the remark he made when told 
that his late antagonist was lying at the point of 
death. The remark, which is given a strange signifi- 
cance by his tragic death, was: ‘‘ Well, Tommie, I’m 
dying myself.” The remains were placed in a coffin 
and shipped to the home of his parents in Putnam 














A MISCHIEVIOUS BOOTBLACK UP-SETS A 


SOME TALL AERIAL KICKING; CINCINNATI, 0. 


ago, which made each particular hair tostanden.end. He arose from 
his bed, and, after completing a part of his toilet, proceeded to put 
himself into his boots. He had stuck his foot into his left boot, when 
the head of a snake popped up and stared him in the face. As his foot 
was half way down the boot-leg, the snake was pinioned. Thanks to a 
heavy woolen shirt which Mr. Fleisher wore, he was not badly bitten, 
and after a short struggle his snakeship: was killed. The snake 
measured four feet in length. 





A Mock Duel and a Real Death. 
{Subject of Illustration. ] 

A variety theatrical company were recently performing at the Pitts- 
burg Academy of Music. Among the members of the company were 
the Suydam Brothers, and, until Saturday last, was Captain Erb, a 
dwarf, whose proper name was Ebenezer Boydan Cronk. Captain Erb 
had always been a great favorite with the other members of the troupe, 
and by his eccentricities 
afforded a great deal of 
fun off the stage. On 
that afternoon one of 
the Suydams and Cap- 
tain Erb got into a very 
warm discussion—Mr. 
Suydam in fun, but the 
little captain in earnest. 
So warm did the conver- 
sation become that a 
duel was determined 
on. The friends of both 
parties determined that 
this was the only proper 
method of settling the 
matter in dispute be- 
tween the parties; so 
the duel was agreed 
upon, and the yard of 
the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
where the company 
were stopping, was se- 
lected as the place for 
the hostile meeting. 
The duelists, with their 
friends and seconds, 
appeared promptly on 
the scene. Ths pistols 
were loaded, the ground 
staked off, and the sig- 
nal to fire given. Both 
fired, and Mr. Suydam 
fell. The pistols were 
loaded with blank cart- 
ridges, and when Mr. 
Suydam fell he covered 
his face with some stage 
blood. His friends lift- 
ed him up and carried 
him into the hotel, and 
& doctor was sent for. 
He arrived in due time, 
and, as previously in- 
structed, pronounced 
the wound fatal. This 
announcement seemed 
to have a terrible effect 
on Captain Erb, and his 
courage gave way to re- 
morse. So sorry did he 
express himself for 
what he had done that 
heimmediately resorted 











GIRL WHO 
WAS LOOKING INTO A BARREL, CAUSING HER TO DO 


county, New York. 
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Very Near Death. 








[Subject of Illustration. 1 

Alonzo Tiffany, a workman in & box factory at 
Oswego, N. Y., experienced a peculiar accident the other day. He was 
running a boring machine. Doaring on a trifle too hard, the crank 
broke, and he fell over tie augur, wich is operated by steam power, 
and of course kept right on as if nothing had happened. His clothing 
was caught by the augur, which wound the cloth around itself, till it 
came in contact with his watch, boring a hole in it, tearing out the 
works and then breaking off, which released Tiffany. But for the break- 
ing of the augur it would have gone on and bored a hole right ———— 
him, there haying been no one near to assist him. 
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ON HER MUSOLE. 


A Girl Gives a Bootblack an Unmerciful Walloping. 
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[Subject of Illustration. ] 
Cnvonatart, May 20.—Yesterday afternoon a chunk of a girl, aged 








CLOSE CALIL—ALONZO TIFFANY FALLS ON 
AN AUGER Wi WORKED BY MACHINERY, AND NARROWLY 





about thirteen years, created a profound sensation at Fourth and 














‘o copious draughts of 
brandy and pepper. His 
‘riends, thinking that 
the joke had gone far 


A Fie: DUEL AND A 
A., 


THE LATTER SHAMMING 


REAL 


GET UP A MOCK DUEL 
DEATH 


TOP OF 
BORED TO DEATH ; , OSWEGO, N. Y. 
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Walnut streets, and perfectly delighted: a eed cccwa for & sittin or 
two. She was agaiated in the matinee by a bootblack, who, although 
his own conduct drow him into the game, was an unwilling actor 
through at least a part of the affair. For some reason not material to 
the history of the case the girl was standing on the pavement with her 
head stuck down into'the barrel. Along comes the bootblack, and, see- 
ing a chance for mischief, he couldn’t resist the temptation, so he up- 
ended the girl into the barrel. Her ladyship hoisted herself out in 
considerable of a hurry, if not with dignity, and, making a reach for the 
bootblack, flopped him over in the street preparatory to business. Her 
next move was t> snatch his box from him, and the next was to com- 


‘mence thumping him over the head with it. “The vigor with which the 
@nraged female whacked that boy’s head was something wonderful: 


Each blow brought an answer in the shape of blood and a how! of pain. 

If it hadn’t been for the interference of a prominent gentleman the boy 

would have been killed. As it was the gentleman got his shins barked 

to quite a sufficient extent for pleasure by the stoutly clad hoofs of the 

a thoroughly maddened 
girl. . 
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A Converted Fath- 
er-in-Law. 


A young lady was 
married in Boston not 
long ago, and her fathcr 
refused to attend the 
wedding or havo any- 
thing to say to her fu- 
ture husband. The 
youthful couple settled 
down not a great dis- 
tance from the mansion 
and began life in a 
modest way, not appar- 
ently troubled by the 
stern degree which bar- 
red one door against 
them. A few evenings 
ago the hard hearted 
parent was riding home, 
erjoying the balmy 
breeze on tho rear plat- 
form of a train, when 
he fell. inte convcrsa- 
tion witha very agree- 
able young man. He 
was charmed with his 
pleasing address, and 
his respectful manners 
and Lis common sense, 
avd expressed himsel! 
to that effect after he 
reached home, at the 
supoer table. “ What 
kind of alooking young 
man was he?” said his 
better half, with asly 
twinkle‘in her eye. The 
inquiry was answered 
with alacrity, ly the 
unsuspecting man. 
“That was your son- 
in-law,’’ replied - the 
lady as she hid a very 
broad smile behind her 
napkin. The reader 


knows the rest. 
———- oe 


Tom Allen, the noted 
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DEATH—THE MEMBERS OF A THEATRICAL 
BETWEEN THE FAMOUS DWARF, 


CAPTAIN ERB, 
ON THE 


DfES FROM AN OVERDOSE OF BRANDY AND REMORSE. 


COMPANY 
FIRST FIRE—HIS OPPONENT BELIEVING 





pugilist who fought 

iS he Davir, McCoole, Gal- 

‘ lagan, and Jim Mace for 

PERFORMING AT PITTSBURG, the championship in 
AND ONE OF THE SUYDAM BROs, 


America, is living in 


THAT HE Is Yorkshire, England, 


A MURDERER, 
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NEW YORK BY DAY AND NIGHT. 
Striking Pictures as We Go Around 
The Clock—Midnight Scenes and 
Noontide Photographs. 


THE LADIES’ LUNCH. 


Which Includes Champagne, Tobacco, 


Some Toilet Secrets and a 
Cachuca. 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





I was lounging against the counter of a Broadway con- 
fectioner, waiting for my Easter egg to be boxed up, and 
wondering whether caramels are conducive to feminine 
beauty or whether none but pretty girls buy them, when 
I first dropped to it, or rather, it was dropped to me, in 
the sweetest voice in the world, a vocal daisy, so to 
speak, emanating from a vision of sealskin, sixteen but- 
ton Journo and Stephnotis, that had swept in like a 
stray houri caught up from the paradise of spice and 
palms by a March gale. 

‘* You understand, Monsieur Bonbon,’’ the voice said, 
** enough for twenty, and—”"’ 

“The triumph ot my life, madame,I pledge you my 
word !”” 

I suppose it is part of the eternal fitness of things that a 
confectioner should be fat and sweet tempered. In the 
latter respect mine discounts the most toothsome namie- 
sake in his stock. And when he pledged his word for the 
triumph of his life it was quite natural that, as an old 
rounder, I should want to know what shape that candied 
crown of his saccharine existence was to be molded in. 

** Monsieur,’’ explained the amiable Bonbon, beaming 
whole barrels of raw material on me in his smile, ‘‘It ‘is 
the ladies’ lunch.”’ E 

This was my introduction to the very latest agony of 
the new New York lady, the feast of everything in and 
out of season and the flow of bow! and bottle to which 
she invites her friends in the hour snatched from the 
stock-board or the promenade. 

The ladies’ lunch, in virtue of its newness, is now as 
much an institution as the perennially fresh young per- 
gon who dangles his heels from the grocery coal boxes at 
the Sixth avenue corners and knows every ornament of 
the Empire and the Star and Garter by her maiden 
name. 

Or by what the elastic courtesy of the English language 
defines as such in defiance of the testimony of Mr. Whit- 
ney’s black list and the red-lighted doors im the cross 
atreets. 

Unlike the P. F. Y. P., however, the ladies’ lunch pre- 
sents its least objectionable features to the world, and 
bears in its name the assurance that there is something 
good about it, unless the caterer fails to do his duty, 
while everybody knows that there isno goods whatever 
in him. 

Having learned of the existence of the ladies’ lunch as 
a metropolitan institution, the desire to know more of it 
was a natural one. And here the difficulty arose. 

The ladies’ lunch is dedicated exclusively to the sex 
whose title honora it, and the profanation of male parti- 
cipation in it would deprive it of its chief and distinctive 
charm. Lake one of those ancient temples of the vestals, 
which men could only admire in external perspective, 
the mysteries of thes afternoon caucuses of the angels are 
held to be a sealed book to the ruder world. As the 
honored reader has probably discovered by this time, 
though, the world has no sealed books for your artist and 
myself. In the case of this one the amiable Bonbon 
proved the wizard to unlock it. 

Need I explain the key he used? Lunches are not served 
without servants; we both own dress suits; white gloves. 
are cheap, and the razor did the rest, though I did set 
great store by my mustache, and Sketchley actually wept 
as his pointed beard made mattrass stuffing on the barber 
shop floor. 

But duty is duty, and, as you know, we never flinch in 
ours. F 

I never appreciated the advantage of being a menial 
till [ helped to serve that lunch at which Mrs. Maybell 
Millefleur, of 999 Fifth avenue, entertained her friends 
last Monday. 

It is sort of humiliating, to be sure, to be regarded as a 
mere machine, whose eyes, ears and faculties have no 
value except to be of use to those you serve. But when 
you are in search of information it don’t much matter at 
what cost you get it. As the Jesuits put it, according to 
Eugene Sue, at least, ‘‘ the end justifies the means.”’ 

There was only one drawback to the performance. 

That was that Sketchley’s most bright, particular idol— 
she whom he had pressed to his heart only the evening 
before, tickling her plump cheeks with a bearded kiss— 
was the first arrival, and her first remark, after a survey 
of your artist through her quizzers was: 

** Gracious, Bell? whatever did Bonbon send you such 
a horridly ugly person for? I,.vow! he looks like a hang- 
man, or the fellow who stole my poor Fido.” 

Poor SKetchley! And that very last night she had told 
him he looked like Rembrandt, only more so, and that 
Fido loved him nearly as much as she did. 

The broken bottle was no worse off than his heart, and 
he took the scolding he got for his clumsiness as if all the 

pretty hard words had been rose leaves. He. looked so 

miserable that even his cruel critic relented and inter- 
posed. 

‘** You've scolded the poor fellow enough, Bell. Let him 

dry his eyes and sweep the pieces up. I hope it isn’t the 

last bottle.’’ 

It wasn’t by any means. 

There were two dozen more, lacking one, buried in two 

ice-filled silver tubs like portable baths, making the ante- 

room so arctic in temperature that our teeth chattered. 

I had considered thisea rather lavish provision at first. 

I changed my mind before I finished putting the third 

dozen into frappe. 


The arriva's began at l‘o’clock. The ladies’ lunch, it 
must be known, enventuates at 2. As the fingers of the 
Frefich clock on the mantel chased one another around 
the dial, with the second-hand always in the greatest | not stamp down. 
hurry, as if it washungry too, the frou-frou of skirts grew 


more vociferous, the murmur of voices more pronounced. 


And all the tame the wine tubs grew emptier. The bal- 


ance had to be preserved somewhere, you see. 


The first thing that strikes you abvuut the ladies’ lunch, 


atall,is its charming absence of all cerewony. The 
shackles of society are cast off, the incubus of man re- 
moved, and woman's spirit bubbles up in its undiluted 
freshness, like the heads upon the wine which helps to 
loosen it. She lays off her company manners with the 
wraps which the black-eyed French maid is kept busy 
carrying away, and blows the sinoke of her cigarette in 
Mrs. Grundy’s face. 
Does she smoke ? 
‘* Bell, in heaven’s name! where did you get these 
cigarettes?” 
‘* They are a special brand, my dear.”’ 
‘‘T should fancy so, especially adapted to be smoked by 
ladies.”’ 
‘Try acigar then. Victor, get the box on the cabinet 
there for Miss Uppercrust. Permit me, my deaf, to offer 
you alight. How do you find that?” 
‘* Admirable, though it might be a trifle fresher.’’ 
‘*For my part, 1 prefer a dry cigar.” This from a melt- 
ing little blonde who is stretched in 4 lounging chair, 
with her feet on another. ‘*The green ones make ny 
head ache, and give me the hiccoughs.”’ 
‘‘They did mine too, once,’? remarks a Cleopatrian 
brunette, in black velvet, who drinks leaning voluptu- 
ously against the martel with her opulent bust thrown 
out. ‘* ButI have discovered a sovereign remedy.”’ 
A chorus of *‘ what is 1t?”’’ on all sides. 
‘* Drink enough champagne to make your head ache 
worse, while as for the hiccoughs —”’ 
‘* Ah, well! Give me my pipe, after all. I’ve got Bob's 
into that condition now that he’s in ecstacies at having 
colored it so quickly. Ha! ha! ha! ‘*‘ What a lark it would 
be if he were to find out.”’ 
We lunched at 2, on pretty much everything lunchable. 
Iam happy to state that both your representatives ac- 
quitted themselves admirably, though the smoke did 
bother us. The afternoon sunlight streaming through the 
drawn curtains pierced the fog with shafts of misty gold, 
and made rainbows in the blue eddys of the shifting 
cloud. Bonbon’s triumph was in ruins, as many another 
man’s has been and will be. The damask cloak had lost 
its satin shimmer, and sullying runlets of wine had 
trickled down even to the dainty foliated border. The 
languor of society nestled down with the smoke. People 
spoke listlessly, stretched at ease. There were glimpses 
of dainty hosiery, and of carelessly agitated limbs as we 
we went to and fro with the salvers. 
Poor Sketchley wasin despair. 
Jessica was deep in her second bottle, and nearly at the 
end of her third bundle of Houradego’s. She who had 
barred his meerschaum for its vulgarity and who chid 
him because he smelled of beer! 
** It’s all up,’’ he groaned, ‘‘ confound the iob ! I wish I 
was ten miles away.”’ 
** You have your revenge.’’ 
‘* How so?” 
‘* Jf she ever speaks about your beard again—”’ 
But neither this nor the half bettle of wine behind the 
door cheered him. The conversation in the next room 
had drifted into personalities. Lovers were discussed, 
dissected and rivals pulled to pieces. My hair stood on 
end at the revelations of feminine artificiality these 
gossiping exchanges of confidence revealed. Old rounder 
as I am I had a world yet to learn, that most mysterious 
world of the boudoir with closed doors. 
‘* That bracelet, Stella, is a darling.” 
‘* There is a set to match. Ear-rings and all. How do 
you like these?”’ 
‘* Oh, they are sweetnesses! What real loves!”’ 
I caught a glimpse of a golden snake twinning around— 
well plain rubber is found quite as useful there. ‘‘ Vic- 
tor.’ | am—Victor—‘‘ some wine.”’ 
‘* Have you been down the street lately, Fan?”’ 
‘* Not for a week. I came out short on Pacific Mail and 
Harry has run rusty ever since. Have you?” 
‘* No, I have been playing. I prefer to see my money 
lost with my own eyes.”’ 
** Exactly my opinion. I think I'll cut stocks.” 
‘* Faro is good enough for me.’ 
‘* Where do you play now?”’ 
‘At Madame Lemodes. They deal as square a game as 
I know of there.”’ 
‘* f like Mademoiselle Debrun quite as well.”’ 
‘Yes. But the sideboard is so poor.”’ 
**T have ordered a layout, and when you lunch with 
me—”’ 
Buzz, buzz, buzz, my head began to swim; cards, 
brands of wine, stocks, horses, slang, infidelities and 
piquant scandals now floated about more and more rapid- 
ly on the whirling flow of wine. Suddenly a voice, the 
voice of Miss Stella. 
**T have been practicing the Cachuca, Bell. I coaxed 
Professor Agile to tesch it to me, and it’s just too wicked 
for anything.” ° 
‘* And can you dance it?”’ 
** Yes! Yes! Dance it !’’ 
Andina moment more the piano burst into acrash of 
sound under an eager hand. Then it settled into the 
strange, erotic melody vf the voluptuous Spanish dance, 
the dance of the cigar girls of Seville, and of the half- 
breeds of the South American Savannahs. Miss Stella 
had risen. She was a lithe. black-haired girl, witha 
form tu which her dress was moulded like another skin. 
The flush of champagne was in her cheeks, and its fire 
lent a southern snap to her dark eyes. She had snatched 
some curious sea-shells from a corner stand, for casta- 
nets, and with her hair tumbling about her shoulders, 
escaping from its golden pins, she raised her hands, 
swayed backwards till every outline of her shape was 
clearly marked as if modelled in adament, and the first 
sharp click of the shells rang out. 
The piano took its time from it, and the dance began. 
There was no restraint now. White throats were 
stretched, slender fingers held the great shell glasses un- 
steadily, their drippings pattering on the floor, ladies 
bent forward and even the musician, Mrs. Millefleur, her- 
self touched the keys mechanically, looking back over 
her shoulder with flashing eyes. 
I have watched the Nautch girls weave the mazes of 
their forbidden measure under the Indian sun. I have 
seen the naked daughters of the Sandwich Islands fire 
men’s passions with the Hula-Hula. The dance of the 
Almeho, the Farantella of the Neavolitan slums, the 
Fandango, have all come within my ken and I have wit- 


Spanish sun. But it never came to me as this did. 
In this Fifth avenue parlor, the air heavy with the fra- 


real blossoms is showered on a footlight queen. 


nessed the Cachaca in its own home, under the scorching 


grance of fine tobacco and of the perfume of the toilet, 
hazy with the pearly smoke, through which pictures and 
bric-a-brac were seen as behind a veil of silken gauze, 
danced to this audience of the new New York ladies, to 
each of whom the danseuse radiated some of the subtle, 
passionate fire that heated her own blood, the Cachuca 
assumed a new significance, and I saw init a reflex of the 
revels of the Roman bacchanal,acropping out of the 
grosshuman spirit which the brightest civilization can- 


The music ceased, and as the danseuse sank, exhausted 
into achair her friends gathered about her and flowers 
of compliment rained down upon her as the tribute of 


The ladies’ lunch was done. 

It wasa good hour however, before the last guest was 
gone, with her veil down and the arm of her servant to 
her coach door. As Mrs. Millefleur swept out of the par- 
lor with het last visitor, a regiment of pet dogs, skyes, 
pugs, terriers, King Charles’, what-nots, which had been 
beleaguering the door charged in, and began a scramble 
for the remnants of the feast. The footman, with a 
knowirg wink at us, refreshed himself on the last bottle 
of frappe, without the formality of a glass. 

It was growing dark when your artist and myself 
passed out of the area down to which we had been in- 
dignantly remanded by the footman as we were about to 
depart by the front way. A fine sleet was falling, and 
the streets were glazed with a thin coatofice. At the 
area door stood a shivering bundle of rags, clutching a 


shuddered against its dripping skirts. The bundle was 
arguing with a servant in what may have been a wo- 
man’s voice before zin and misery unsexed it. 

‘** Only a morsel, plaze,sor! Sure, river a boite or sup 
has passed me lips the day, an’ the baby stharyin, for me 
breasts is dry ?”° 

** We haven't got anything, my good woman." 

“Tf it’s only adry crust, sor—" 

‘* Nothing, I tell you.*’ 

‘** For the love of God !" 

**Get out you tramp, or I'll call an ofticer to vou.”’ 

The bundle moved off ahead of us, a she Lazarus fol- 
lowed by the barking of the canine banqueters squalling 
over their repast, and cursing as it went. There wasa 
shadow on the white curtain of the room over the parlor 
when we crossed the street, a shadow which I could 
swear was Mrs Maybell Millefleur’s, and if position goes 
for anything Mrs. Millefleur was treating herself to a pri- 
vate rehearsal of the Cachuca. 

N. B.—Sketchley and Jessica have made it up. She 
thinks he looks younger without his beard, and she only 
went there to see whata lunch of the new New York 
lady is like. 








SEASONING. — 


‘Now this is what I call busirfss,’’ remarked a 
Brooklyn undertaker, as an unfortunate gentleman step- 
ped into his store and died. 


DuRrnaG a lesson on the life of King David, a class 
of girls was asked: ‘*Who killed the giant?’ Where- 
upon one replied, ‘‘ Jack.”’ 


AT this period of the year the recording angel closes 
his book and goes off on a vacation until the last carpet 
has been whipped and the last tack driven. 


THE editor of a Kentucky paper recently saw Mrs. 
Scott Siddons take a lunch on atrain, during which, he 
alleges, that * she ate four spring chickens, bones, trim- 
mings and all,’’ and then he became inspired and said in 
print, ‘* Mrs. Scott Siddons eats charmingly.” 


Ir takes a Chicago mashed masher to write a neat 
love letter to his girl. One recently indited this beautiful 
thought: ‘*‘ Beloved Evelyn—Do come home soon. When 
you’re away from the great metropolis of the earth, and 
I can’t see you every day, I feel as blamed miserable as a 
stub-tailed mule in fly time.”’ 
‘* OBITUARY.”’ 

Little Bennie Parker 

Had a stomach pain, 
Rhubarb and epecac 

Both were in vain; 
He kicked the golden bucket, 

His parent’s hearts are sore; 
They’ ll bury him to-morrow, 

At a quarter of four.—G. W. Childs, 


THEY were playing a game they called euchre. She 
held both bowers and the king, and two aces of other 
suit, but she was a novice at the game. A young man 
who was teaching her looked at her cards and warmly ex- 
claimed, ‘‘What a lovely hand!’ She looked him 
straight in the eyes and murmured, ‘* You may have it if 
you wantit.’ All the rest of the evening he wondered if 
he was the victim of a leap year proposal. 


** PuIsONER at the bar,’ said the judge to the man 
on trial for murder, ‘‘ is there anything you wish to say 
before sentence is passed upen you?’ ‘Judge, there has 
been altogether too much said already. I knew all along 
somebody would get hurt if these people didn’t keep their 
mouths shut. It might as well be me, perhaps, as any- 
body else. Drive on, judge, ana give us as little senti- 
ment as you can get along on. Ican stand hanging, but I 
hate gush.”’ : 


A CHESTER county boy, aged twelve years, while re- 
turning from Sabbath school, fell from the top of a fence 
and broke hisarm. And thisis the second time he had 
the same arm fractured, in falling from the same 
panel of fence, and in returning from Sunday school. 
There is a moral in this—but bad little boys mustn’t think 
it teaches that it is wrong to go to Sunday school. The 
probabilities are that if this unfortunate boy had been re- 
turning from a game of baseball! or from fishing, instead 
of breaking his arm at each “fall he would have broken 
his neck each time. The moral is, that he should creep 
under the fence instead of climbitg over it. 


No dorg to love, none to karess, how can I ever my 
sadness express? Chunk is defunct, ded as a nale— 
hushed is his barkin’, and still is his tale. Oh, such a 
tale, white on the end; opht did he chase it with 
waggle and bend; chase it with hope, twisting around, 
till overcome he reposed on the ground. Now he’s ex- 
tinct, ded as a nale, where am his bark and the wag of his 
tale? Indreams alone poor Chunk I see, swigging his 
millor scratching a flea. °Tis but a dream; waking I 
weep, for under two foot of ground does he sleep. 0, 
beautiful pup, wunce full of pla, haven't I fed you day 
after day. Given you milk, given you bread, given you 
many a pat on the head! Now you’re extinct, ded as a 
‘nale, where am the bark and the wag of your tale’ No 
dorg to love, none to karess, vainly I strive the tears to 
repress. ‘* Why did you die!’’ sadly I moan; ‘‘ was it 
from pizen or swallerin’ a bone’? No waggin’ tale, no 
beamin’ eye, apswers a question or gives a reply. 

DRAWING THE LinE.—An old man who own a still 
in a city market took a notion, afew days since, to use 
his spare hours in bettering his education. Procuring his 
spelling-book, hisface was seen behind it when trade was 
dull. He tired, however, of spelling the words to himself. 
and engaged the services of a boy about thirteen years of 
age, having the next stall, to hear his lessons. Every- 
thing passed off all right for two or three days, and then a 
storm arose and a climax came. Holding the book in 
both hands, the boy observed, ** We now come to the wel- 
come.’ *‘* How do you spellit?’’ ‘* Well, sir, I spell it 
w-e-l-c-u-in.”’ ** Not correct.” ‘‘Kom?” ‘* No, sir.”’ 
** Then it’s Kim.”’ ‘* No, sir.” “* Boy, don’t you he to 
me!"? warned the old man. “IT guess [ll resign my 








when you are lucky enongh to be within striking distance | Miss Uppercrust’s carriage. 


The French clock struck four, and a footman announced 


THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


GOLDsMITH Maid has a splendid foal. 

Tom ALLEN is coming to America in June. 
CoURTNEY’s admirers should now wear mourning. 
THE Pamlico running races commence at Baltimore 
May 25. ; 
St. JuLian, the king of the turf, has arrived at 
Chicago. 

TRICKETT’s br-” 18 have put up a forfeit ts tow 
Hanlan. : 

Dan Mace will train and drive Judge Fullerton the 
coming season. 

HANLAN says he will row any man in the world for 


weazened baby to its breast while a barefooted child | $1,900 to $10,000, 


THE pugilists Goss, Ryan, Rooke and Donovan cost 
the Dcminion $4,000. 

CoURTNEY’s defeat created no sensation. It was a 
foregone conclusion. 

PRINCETON’s challenge to row Columbia a four- 
oared race has been declined. 


HaN.an, the Canadian champion oarsman’s only 
aspiration now is to beat Trickett. 


CaPTatn COTTRILL has refused $10,000 for Kimball, 
who ran second in the Kentucky Derby. 


At New Haven, Conn., May 22, Yale defeated Har- 
vard in a base ball match. Score 1 to 0. 


THE Passaic Rivcr Amateur Rowing Association 
hold their regatta at Passaic, N. J.. May 31. 


AT Chantilly, France, May 23, Beaumont won the 
French Derby by a short head from Le Lion. 


THE American Rifle Team who are to sail for Ire- 
land are the best that ever crossed the Atlantic. 


Evan Morris of Pittsburg has challenged Warren E. 
Smith to row five miles at Hutton, Pa , for $1,000 a side. 


THE single skull race for the $5,000 purse at Provi- 
dence, R. I., next month, will be the equatic event of the 
season. 


THE annual eight-oared r.ce between Harvard and 


Yale will be rowed on the River Thames, at New London, 
on July 1. 


TRICKETT, the Australian oarsman, wants Hanlan to 


Courtneyize him, and the American champion intends 
and will do so. : 


THE Canadian Rifle Team for Wimbledon will sail 
for England June 10. Captain Todd has decided to take 
his place in the team. 


Louis HOLLING won the three-mile single scull race 
and the championship of the Mississippi, defeating Jacob 
Werder: time, 15m. 30s. 


JACOB SCHAEFER has signified his willingness to 
meet George Slosson in a 600-point match for $1,000 and 
the billiard championship. 


THE Manchester Cup was won by Isonomy. The 


Abbot was second and Horizon third. The American 
horses entered were not placed. 


Dr. C.C. Nort, Nashville, Tenn., has purchased 
from Mr. T.C. Anderson, Side View, Ky., the trotting 
stallion Bob Strathmore for $2,000. 


WILLIAM BLACKIE says Courtney’s defeat was owing 
to a bad attack of nervous prostration, or, in other words, 
a complete suspension of Courtney’s pluck. 


Tuomas McDERmotr of Buffalo, issues a challenge 
offering to match Prof. John Donaldson to fight Rooke 
at catch-weight, after the Rooke-Donovan oontest. 


Nep McLAuGHLin, of Philadelphia, the billiard 
Player, is willing to play with Doddy, of Pittsburg, or 
Paulson, of Harrisburg, a three-ball carom game, for $350 
a side. 


AT London, England, May 21, Vignaux won the 
billiard match with Bennett, the latter scoring 575 points 
only. Ina subsequent match Vignaux also won, Bennett 
scoring 85, 

AT Chicago, June 5, the trotters, Bonesetter and 
Charley Ford will meet to decide the match between them 


for $5,000 a slde, the race being mile heats, three in five, 
in harness. 


At New York, May 22, William M. Purdy, the cham 
pion amateur walker of America, walked five miles in 
38m. 7%s., beating the fastest amateur time on record, 
which was previously made by himself. 


THE pacing race at Detroit, Mich., June 9, an- 
nounced as a special stakes for the pacing quartette, 


been changed to a purse of $1,000, free for all pacers. 


THE four-oared race between the picked crews of 
the Naval Academy of Annapolis,Md., and the University 
of Pennsylvania will be rowed on June 9, at Annapolis 
The Naval Academy crew are said to be rowing very 
fast. 


THE prize fight between George Rooke and Mike 
Donovan for $2,000 and the Middle Weight championship 
was to have been fought at Coney Island on the 24th inst. 
Both pugilists were at the fighting ground, but the police 
put in an appearance, and for the second time there was 
a fizzle. The stake-holder met on the 26th, and declared 
the fight off, and each man was given back his money. 


RECENTLY, at Suffolk. Park, Philadelphia, Hannis 
deteated the crack trotters and campaigners as Driver. 
Richarn, Etta Jones, Hambletonian Membrino and Chance 
in the fast time, for the season, of 2:24, 2:22%{, 2:2113. It 
begins to look as if little Hannis would be a troublesome 
customer on the turf this year. 


Mk. JAMES GORDON BENNETT’s steeplechase horses 
Muscadin and Latchkey, the horses which ran lately in 
England, are on their way to this country. Latchkey is 
an Irish horse, and both are good ones. Mr. Bennett wil! 
return with them. Thomas Little, the well-know" 
jockey, will have charge of them. 


ARTICLEs of agreement between Frenchy Johnson 
and Waliace Ross for a three-mile single scull race for 
$250 a side have been signed in Boston, and a deposit «! 
$100 was made by each man. The race is to take place 
over the Charles River course on Tuesday, June 1, at hi-:! 
water, and each man is to turn his own stake-boat. 


DENNY HARRINGTON, the champion middle weig!t 
pugilist of Great Britain, who defeated George Rows¢ 
when the latter was in England, has issued a challe:-@ 
to box any man in England with hard gloves for £2'"' 4 
side. Tom Allen, formerly of St. Louis, Jack Stew", 
the Scotch giant, or Alf Greenfield will probably take ') 
the gauntlet. 


RoBERT Watson Boyp, the English champion ©2'* 


office,’ replied the boy, as he laid the book down; “I’ve | man, has decided to visit America and row in the i! 
let you go on and spell ‘cat’ with a k, * horse’ without | national single scull race for the $6,000 prize. B 
ane, ‘boy’ withcut a double o to it, because you are old, | with Elliott, sailed for New York on May 22, and is 
and I didn’t want to hurt your feelings. But, when you | inthis country shortly. Boyd will pring three ra‘. 
call me a liar, and don’t Know even how to spell the word, | shells, and Ralph Hepplewhite, the Tyne oarsman, 





« it’s about time for me to resign.” 


come with him. 





Sleepy Tom, Mattie Hunter, Rowdy Boy and Lucy, has os 
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THE AMERICAN  PRIZE-RING. 
Its Battles, Its Wrangles and Its 
Heroes. 


An Interesting Record of Fistic Sport in 
the Past. 





Pugilism was first introduced in America in 1813, and 
reports to the contrary, the first battle fought on 
American soil was between Jack Martin and Dennis Mc- 
Caul. The former was a sailor on a British man-of-war, 
then in New York harbor, and McCaul was a Sandy Hook 
pilot. The fight took place in the fall of 1813, near what 
is now called Communipaw, N. J. A ring waserected and 
the pugilists fought twenty-three rounds, when Martin 
save up the eontest. 

Several ptize-fights were then proposed, and from this 
date it vegan to be one of the institutions of the country. 
At that time no one ever dreamed that pugilism would 
rige to such propertions, or that America would turn out 
such champions as Tom Hyer and John C. Heenan. John 
Morrissey, Yankee Sallivan and Joe Coburn were also 
American champions. but they were not native born, the 
same as Hyer and Heenan, therefore they cannot be put 
in the same class, but must be styled Irish-American 
«champions, just the same as Tom Mace, Tom Allen and 
Joe Goss, who have held the pugilist championship of 
America, can be styled Anglo-American champions. 

One thing is certain. Tom Hyer, in his prime, was the 
‘greatest pugilist America ever had or ever seen since, 
and were he living to-day he would be champion of the 
world. 

In regard to his great battles we will chronicle them in 
their turn. 

In 1816, two yeats after the war between Great Britain 
‘and this countty, several Hnes of packets were run be- 
ttween New York and Liverpool, and American sailors 
seemed to take an especial pleasure in acting as mission- 
‘aries-at-large for the diffusion of pugilistic knowledge, 
and prize-fight talk was greatly indulged in. 

By a sort of traditional consent among the early patrons 
wf the American prize-ring, the first ring fight in America 
was between Jake Hyer, the father of the famous Tom 
Hyer, and Thomas Beasley. It took place January 14, 
1816, sixty-four years ago. Both combatants were power- 
fulmen. Hyer stood six feet in height, and weighed 190 
pounds. Beasley was a tall, raw-boned young giant, and 
‘weighed 180 pounds. He was a great rough-and-tumble 
fighter and an expert wrestler. It could not be called a 
prize-fight according to the London rules, because they 
were not in vogue at that time in this country. Neither 
were the public admitted to witness the battle. The fight 
was goveftned by the American rules, and both pugilists 
‘stood face to tace and fought eleven rounds, until the 
rules were ignored, and the fight resulted 1n a rough-and- 
tumble. It lasted two hours, when Hyer’s arm was 
broken. A free fight followed, and it ended in an undeci- 
sive draw. 

During the next four years rough-and-tumble fights 
were the order of the day, and continued until 1821. Jim 
Sandford, a New Jersey pugilist, issued a challenge to 
fight any man of his weight, according to the rules of the 
London prize ring for any reasonable amount. This chal- 
lenge was issued in the New York Gazette, in May, 1821, 
and it was the first pugilistic defi published in America. 

Ned Hammond, an English pugilist,in the meantime 
landed in New York. He had fought several battles in the 
Land of the Rose, and at once agreed to fight Sandford. 
The battle took place ut Belleville, New Jersey, on August 
14, 1821. The fight was well contested for twenty-nine 
rounds, when Sandford took the lead in the fighting. In 
the thirty-second round Hammond was on the point of 
giving up the battle, when several bailiffs‘of New Jersey 
came to the ring, read the Riot Act, and stopped the 
fight. 

Sandford was looked upon as the winner, but the fight 
ended inadraw. During the next three years there were 
no prize fights. Sandford had several turn-ups, but no 
one dared to fight him 1n the ring. ‘ 

Stuyvesant Point, now known as the Dry Dock, then 
turned out Billy Hatfield, a muscular, heavy built man of 
great pugilistic abilities. He was matched against Sand- 
ford for a large stake. The fight took place in New York, 
on the banks of the East river, and was witnessed by a 
large crowd. It was a desperate battle, and Sandford 
was hailed tie victor after fighting thirty-seven rounds 
in two hours and forty-one minutes. The fight took place 
May 11, 1824, and was acknowledgei to be the first great 
event of the kind in America that was decided on the 
merits o€ the pugilists. 

In 1825 pugilismn was fairly established in this country, 
and several disciples of the British prize-ring made an 
excursion to this country to teach Americans the feint- 
stops and dodges of the rules of the manly art. 

Bill Faller, a noted English puyilist, arrived on May 22, 
1825. He had fought nymerous battles in England, and 
was looked upon as a match for Hammond, Hatfield or 
Sandford. Propositions were made to match either 
against Fuller, but the English pugilist had visions of re- 
volvers, bowie-knives, &c., and declined to engage in any 
matches until he was thoroughly posted with the uses and 
Ways of the country. 

On August 14, 1825, George Kensett, another pugilist 
from England, arrived in New York. Kensett had more 
of a reputation in English prize-fighting circles than his 
countryman, Fulier. Kensett said he came _ to 
ticht any man in America. His bold, daring manner soon 
e.ined him friends, and he was matched to fight Ned 
Himmond, one of his own countrymen, who fought 
Sandford. 

fhe men were matched to fight for $1,009. The battle 
W+s fought on the Union Race Course on October 5th, 
1x26, 

The battle was a desperate one. Hammond, from his 
long residence ia America, had the sympathy of the bet- 
tins men, who were bound that he should either win or 
that the battle shouid end in a tie or wrangle. After 
twenty-seven rounds were fought Kensett had Hammond 
Whipped, and Hammond’s backers, who had the referee 
on their side, declared the fight adraw; but Kensett was 
looced upon as the conqueror by outside parties. Another 
match was made for Kensett ard Hammond to fight 
Within fifty miles of New York for $1,900. 

\ ring was erected on Coney Island on December 7th, 
Is_ |, bnt the police prevented the fight. The Union Race 

rse was then selected for the battle ground. The 
Pu. lists and their friends repaired to this once famous 
Te. et whieh is situated in East New York. Nine rounds 
: fought, and Hammond had Kensett fought to a stand- 
when Sandford, one of Hammond's seconds, broke 
the ring on an alleged claim of foul, and the fight 
iinadraw. Kensettthen published a challenge, 


ing to put up another $1,000 against the $1,000 then 


up, and fight Hammond, but the party would not accept 
the proposition. 


The unsatisfaciory ending of the two battles between 
George Kensett and Ned Hammond caused a stagnation 
in’ ring matters, and two years elapsed before any more 
important prize fights took place. 


Wm. Fuller, the English pugilist, finally agreed to fight 
Billy Madden, a stout, tall strippling, who stood five feet 
eleven inches and weighed 165 pounds. The men fought 
for $500 a side at catch weights, according to the rules of 
the London prize-ring. The fight took place near Hun- 
ter’s Point, L. I., on October 7, 1828. The battle was a 
desperate one, and although Madden displayed unfiinch- 
ing gameness and great staying powers, Fuller out-fought 
and out-generaled him. 


Sixty-four rounds were fought in two hours and twenty- 

two minutes, when Madden was carried to his corner, 

blinded and terribly punished, and unable to fight any 

longer, and Fuller was declared the winner. 

On May 27, 1829, George Kensett and Ned Hammond 

fought in New York for a purse, and Kensett won in 

twenty-one rounds, lasting forty-two minutes. 

In nearly eyery city in the United States great interest 

now began to be taken in the doings of the prize-ring, and 

Nearly every city inthe Umon had its champion, but 

there were few battles fought in 1830, but in 1835 a great 

match was arranged between two new candidates for 

prize-ring laurels. 

Philadelphia had turned out achampion in the person 

of Andy McLane, while New York had also turned out a 

prize-ring wonder in a Washington Market butcher, 

known as Boss Harrington. These two giants of the P. 

R. were matched to fight for $1.000. The fight took place 
at Baltimore. Md., on May 7, 1833. New York senta large 
delegation, armed with knives and revolvers, to look 

after Bill Harrington’s interests; while Baltimore, Wash- 
ington and Philadelphia also sent delegations of roughs 
just as determined to look after McLane’s interest. Both 
pugilists were men of giant proportions, and noted as 
rough-and-tumble fighters. Large sums were wagered on 
the fight, and Harrington was backed heavily. 

After a few rounds had been fought, when it was seen 
that that Harrington was the better man, McLane’s 
friends made a great demonstration. Pistols, clubs and 
knives were used with great violence, and what promised 
to be one of the greatest fought battles in the infancy of 
the prize-ring ended unsatisfactorily. 

It was such disgraceful rows that caused the decay of 
the prize-ring in this country; for these wrangles have 
ended many a battle before it was lust or won, and were 
only gotten up with the idea of robbing the victor out of 
the spoils of a victory. ; 

The next great battle took place at Elizabeth, N. J., on 
August 14, 1834. It was between James Reed,.of New 
York, and Andy McLane, of Philadelphia. Eighteen 
rounds were fought in one hour, when Reed was declared 
the winner. Betting was two to one on McLane, and his 
defeat created a great impression that McLane was either 
drugged or sold the fight; but no proof could be gained 
that either was the case, although it was known that 
Reed was greatly McLane’s inferior. 

In April, 1831, American pugilism had created quite an 
impression in England, just at the time Jem Ward was 
champion of England, and trying to arrange matters with 
O’ Rourke, the Irish Champion, and Deaf Burke. On 
January 7, 1834, Deaf Burke, the famous English pugilist, 
came to America, and in February 8, O’ Rourke also came 
to this country. His arrival created a great sensation, as, 
with the exception of Jem Ward, who held the cham- 
pionship of England, they were the two greatest pugilists 
living that represented Great Britain. 

Deaf Burke had beaten Ned Murphy, Hands (the Butch. 
er), Sambo the Black, Berridge, Fitzmaurice, Goodles, 
Bob Hampson, Tim Crowley. Davis, of Birmingham, 
Blissers, Jack Carter, Macone (the Yorkshire Hero) and 
Simon Byrne. Deaf Burke killed Simon Byrne in the 
ring by a blow, and was tried by ajery and acquitted. 
This circumstance also created much popular attention 
with Deaf Burke’s arrival in this country. 

Sam O’ Rourke was also popular. He did not have such 
fame as Deaf Burke, but the Irish Brigade, a great politi- 
cal organization that flourished in New York thirty-sev- 
en years ago, looked upon him as invincible. He had 
never won any great victories in the P. R., but he had 
conquered Dennie Fanning, the champion pugilist of the 
Green Isle, at Athlone. Several prize fights took place 
after Deaf Burke and O’Rourke’s arrival, but they are 
only worthy brief mention: 

At Williamsburg, L. I., un May 10, 1834, Jim Bevins de 
feated Tom Humphreys in eleven rounds in twenty-two 
ininutes. 

On June 7, 1834, Abe Vanderzee defeated Jim Phelan at 
Rhode Island in twenty-four rounds, lasting one hour. 

A long and desperate battle was fought at White Plains 
on November 10, 1834, between Jack Fearnon, of New 
Jersey, and Lew Truro (Spanish Lew.) Ninety-nine 
rounds were fought, lasting three hours and forty min- 
utes, when the fight ended in a draw. Both Deaf Burke 
and Sam-©’Rourke were witnesses of this battle, and 
pronounced Fearnon a Spartan for pluck, as he was only 
seventeen years old, while Spamsh Lew was a regular 
pugilist. Fearnon neyer recovered from the effects of 
the battle, but died at his residence at White Plains, 
N. Y. 

In 1836 there were numerous sparring exhibitions, 
which were attended by the great Irish pugilists, who 
made a tour through all the principal cities in the States, 
but only one prize-fight. 

That was between Jim Reed, of Cincinnati, an oid op- 
ponent of Andy McLane, and Tom Barrett, of Philadel- 
phia. The fight took place on January 7, 1836. The 
fight was a desperate one for forty-two rounds, when the 
ring was broken in, and the fight ended in arow. Deaf 
Burke, in the mean time, had a wrangle with Sam 
0’ Rourke, who in New York was styled the Irish-Ameri- 
can champion. Burke challenged ©’ Rourke on April 15, 
1837. 

The challenge created quite a sensation, but the excite- 
mentran high when it was Known that O’ Rourke had 
agreed to tight Deaf Burke. Articles were signed for the 
pugilists to fight at catch weight, for $1,000 a side and 
the championship of America. The fight took place at 
New Orleans. It was a hard fought battle for thirty- 
seven rounds, when Deaf Burke out-fought O’ Rourke, 
and punished him terribly. When the latter’s friends 
saw that he could not win, they broke in the ring, and 
the fight ended in a draw. 

Jack O’Connell, a burly Hibernian, then sprang up in 
New York, and issued a challenge to fight Deaf Burke. 
A match was made and the fight toox place on August 21, 

1837, at Hart’s Island, in close proximity to New York 
City. 

O'Connell was whipped in the second round, but 
pluckily faced Deaf Burke until he was knocked out of 
time by a left hand blow on the jaw. The fight lasted 
through ten rounds, occupying forty minutes. 

Several battles followed Deal Kurke’s victory, and as 





the latter’s fight with O'Connell was decided without the 
| ** Win, tie and wrangle 


’ principle, the prize-ring began 
to loom up, and great interest was manifested in the 
doings of the fancy. 


| 
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DO YOU WANT TO KNOW 
ALL ABOUT NEW YORK; 


Its Mysteries, Sensations, Strange Phases and Sights 
After Dark? Ifso, you will find the most complete 
and thrilling description, the most real and truthful 
pen pictures ever published, in 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


AND 
CITY CHARACTERS, 


a new book just issued from the press. The writer 
was for years conoected with New York journalism, 
and won & national reputation as the most graphic 
and realistic writer on the press. While prosecuting 
bis labors as a journalist he experienced the incidents 
and witnessed the scenes which he describes, and 
their delineation is conceded on all sides to te the 
equal of Charles Dickens’ descriptions of London life 
in point of realism and merit. You will find 
««‘ Glimpses of Gotha:n and City Characters ”’ the 


MOST ENTERTAINING, 
MOST INSTRUCTIVE 


and the most racy reading ever printed. Accompany- 
ing the descriptions are 


NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS 


OF 


POPULAR ACTRESSES. 


FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 





PRICE, = = 25 Cents. 
Ricuarp K. Fox, Publisher, 
183 William Street, New York. 











FOR THE COMPLEXION. ° 








SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 
D GOURAUD’S 


f LIX 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 
BEAUTIFIES AS WELL AS PURIFIES THE SKIN. 
Removes Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Moth-Patches and every 
blemish on be : uty. It has stood the test of 30 years, and isso 
harmless we taste it, to be sure the preparation is properly 
made. Accept no counterteit of similar name. e@ dis- 
tinguished Dr. L. A. Sayrx said toa lady of the haut ton 
(a patient): ‘‘ As you ladies will use them, I recommend 
* Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least har.nfual of all the Skin 
a agent > pnw gl Also, Poudre Subtile removes superfluous 
air without injery the skin. 
Mme. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole proprietor, 





MEDICAL. 








RECOMMENDE.) BY THE FAOULTY. 


TAERRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any * he mmabeane hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this preparation enjoys over all 
others is its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the mode 
in which 1t may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, E 

278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York: 

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


H H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y.—Gentlemen: I 
e have tried your Safe Kidney and Liver Cure for 
‘** Bright’s Disease, ’ with which I have been afflicted for 
the last two years, and it has done wonders for me. I be- 
lieve it is the only cure known for that terrible disease, 
and it is with pleasure that I write this testimony in its 
favor. You are at liberty to use this in any way you see 
proper. to benefit suffering humanity. Truly yours, Jas. 

. Prescott, North Union, 0., Snakers’ Society, Cuyahoga 





Co., Cleveland, O. 





‘AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 
tise. clearly explaining the hidden causes which sap 
vitality and shorten the duration of life, with hints for 
the removal of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may be fully restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 
By mail, 25 cents, currency or pos stamps. Address 
Sgcratary, Museum of Anatomy, Science and Art, 499 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





Tyee Capsulets are fast superseding Cubebs or 
Copaiba as a safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
laints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs. Recent or 
hronic. The word Docuta is on every box. Price per 
box, with full directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, 
Capsules (large size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mailed 
on receipt of price by Dunpas Dick & Co., 35 Wooster 
Street, New York. Circulars free. ; 





A CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 

indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

loss of manhood, &c., [ will send a recipe that will cure 

you. FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 

y a missionary in South America. Send a self-addressed 

eres to the Rev. Joszrn T. Inman, Station D New 
ork City. 





pe takers hme Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victin -of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood, etc., having tried 
in vain every known remedy, has discovered a simple 
self cure, which he will send rres to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Runves, 43 Chathan Street, N. Y 








RESCRIPTION Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manhood, Premature Debility, Ner- 

"Andreae hen the Ingredients. 
Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 





ARRIED People, or th intending marriage, often 
require certain information; they will find everything 
a in Dr. bonne ne a eee over ron 
page merous 8 and colo’ ates; free 

post for $l. Address" Auruon,” P. 0. Box 2,000, New York, 





recent or chronic, 


ISEASES of the sexual organs 
cured without medicines. Use Allan's Soluble Medi- 
1 Send to J. © 


cated Ranaiee. ited October, 1876. yi 
Page oR, i ©. bow 1.533, or 83 John street, New York, 





ian Bi Wests alee cena, Morena 
ns, ice Si. 
ruggists. Send for circular to 315 Ist Ave. 6. New York. 





LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 
only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Kai 
Broadway, New York. “8 — 





ey ag Peek Seidlitz Powders are as pleasant as Lemon- 
ade, 5centseach. Atall Drug Stores. Try one! 








AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY HILL’S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Parlors and Shooting G here with Ball Room and 
a 





Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 28, nd 82 Houston 

48 Bond street. New York. | Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Open all 

For sale by all D ists, and Fancy Goods Dealers | the year round. Grand ng Match by first-class 

throughout the United States, Canadas and Europe. Alsu | dey age ena Male and Female, several times nightly. 

found in New York City, at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern | Great novelty entertainment on the stage, hitti the 

Bros., Ehrich & Co., I. Bloom & Bro., and olher Faucy | passing events of the hour and the topics of the men of 

Goods Dealers. ay. Grand Sacred Concert every 5 y night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 











MISCELLANEOUS. 








fy Doctors Yielding.—Ever si::ce Prof. Green wrote to 
the Medical Record advising physicians everywhere 
to use the Safe Kidney and Liver Cure in their practice, 
it has been gaining in favor with the profession. They 
can find nothing which isa substitute forit. R. Caulkins, 
M. D., of Rochester, N. Y., says he would now prescribe it 
to all who are afflicted with serious kidney and liver dis- 
eases. 


eel pnn ttnntnrentine inners peter gprnpnresasteapeessn hansen 


UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of mar e. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 83 Fultonville, N. Y. ; 





Rich, Bare end, Racy Reading .—GLIMPsEs 
OF GOTHAM AND CITY CHARACTERS with [lustra 
trations and Large Portraits of well-known actresses. 


Send 25c. for the Book to the Pustisner, P. O. Box 40, 
New York. 





| Aa te French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. arranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. ki 
Patricks, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 


if YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 
4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 





PBOTES—Actresses, Se. Special sup ects 10c. each, 3 for 
25c. 75e. pe doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Books, 
&c., 3c. N. L. Wuitney, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, II). 





OKER !—If you want to win at cards, send for the 

Secret Helper. A sure thing. It will beat old 

sports, Address H. O. Brown, Salem, N. H. 

PIUM—MORPHINE HABITS CURED in 10 to 20 days. 

‘ve pay till cured. Dr. J. L. SterpHens, Lebanon 
oO. 


5 2 Gold, Crystal, Lace Perfumed and Chromo Cards, 
name in Geld « Jet i0c. Clinton Bros, Clintonville\Ct 


10 ACTRESS Photos, 10 Comic Songs, 10 Transp’t Cards, 
Game Authors loc. Chromo Co., Northford, Conn. 





ee ——— 


( \IRLS Shut Your Eyes !—Books, Photos., etc. Circulars, 
J 3c. Address, Monroe Carp Co., Bloomington, Ind. 


Gcancs Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. Cata- 
b logue, 3c. Victor Napa & Co., Chicago, UI. 


‘CARCE Goods.—Books, Photos, &c. Sample Catalogue 
+) 3c. Paris Book Co., Chicago, Il. 


( ‘ARTE D'Amour, very gay, for gents only, 15 for 25e. 
Swita & Co., Williamsburgh, N.Y. 


TIGHT Seenes, 15 for 25 cents; Rich, Rare and Racy 
aN W. Sizer, New Haven, Conn. : 





TO BE CONTINUED. |} 





ATIONAL GARDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 

Bowery, M. Hzumann, Proprietor. Chea; place of 
amusement in the city. Amusing programme every 
evening. Matinees Saturday. Sacred concert Sunday 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 








ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 
Streets. Concert every A at 7:30, under direc- 
tion of Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Admission Free. 


XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square. Concert 
over? evening. Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 
P.M: Lady Cashiers in attendance. Admission Free. 























LOTTERIES. 
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POPULAR MONTHLY DRAWING OF THE 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


at 
MACAULEY’S THEATRE, 
in the city of Louisville, on 
MONDAY, MAY 31st, 1880, 
These drawings, authorized by act of the Legislature of 
1869, and sustained by all the courts of Kentucky, occur 
ularly on the last day of every month (Sundays and 


re 
Fridays excepted), and are supervised b i- 
hing ah cen Hh we pe y prominent citi 


Oniy a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 


Bay at once or you will be too late. 1,960 prizes ; $112,- 
, distributed. pagans $30,000, $10,009, $5,000. 100f 
$1,000 each ; 1,947 others trom $500 down to $10. 
TICKETS, $2. HALVES, 81. 
For full information address or apply to 
R. M. BOARDMAN, . 
Courier Journal Building, Louisville, Ky., Or same person 
at Broadway, N fi Pa: 


e ¥., (late of 163 Broadway). 


This ts the only Lottery of any State ever voted on and en- 

Oey AUTHORITY 
OF THE STATE. 
GEN. G, T. BEAUREGARD, OF LOUISIANA, 

at GEN. JUBAL A. EARLY, OF VIRGINIA, 
Will personally arrange all details and supervise the ex- 
traordinary mi-Annual Drawings of the Louisiana 
State Lottery Company, at New Orleans, Tuesday, June 
15th. 11,279 prizes, amounting to $522,500, including 
one Capital Prize of $100,000; one Grand Prize of $50,- 
000; one Grand Prize of $20,000, ete. Tickets, ten dollars 
($10); Halves, five dollars ($5): Fifths, two dollars (#2); 
Tenths one dollar ($1). 

Write for circulars, or send address to M. A. Davenin, 
New Orleans, La., or same at 310 Broadway, New York. 


TEWSDEALERS and Agents will do the publisher a 
4% favor by advising him at once of any difficulty or delay 











EF ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mark Marer’s 100 Fulton 
street, New York. ; 





in obtaining their supply of the NationaL Pouice Gazette 
of New York. 















































































































THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. tdoxn £, 1680, 




























































































SOCIETY NEWS—MISS FLORA MacFLIMSY. DESIRING TO “COOL OFF.” PACKS UP HER GEWGAWS, FURBELOWS AND FLUMMERY, AND WITH VISIONS OF 
MANY CONQUESTS AND A “REAT, NICK TIMF* FLOATING THROUGH HER GIDDY BRAIN, BETAKES “HERSELF TO THE PARADISE OF MATCH-MAKING 
MA-MAS AND ADDLE-PATED ADONISES BY THE SEASIDE.—-Ser Pace 4, ® 





